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ftertjrajtf  anir  %  jobber. 

ROBBER  with  his  loaded  gun  had 
^  concealed  himself  in  a  forest,  waiting 
^  for  the  arrival  of  a  rich  merchant, 
who  he  knew  was  to  pass  that  way, 
on  his  return  home  from  the  market,  in  order  to 
shoot  him  and  seize  upon  his  money.  In  the 
mean  time  a  storm  came  on  suddenly,  and  the 
rain  fell  in  torrents,  which  caused  the  merchant 
to  complain  bitterly  of  his  uncomfortable  journey. 
He  had  got  about  half  way  through  the  forest, 
still  suffering  from  the  violence  of  the  storm,  and 
heartily  praying  that  the  rain  might  cease,  when 
he  was  startled  by  a  noise  not  far  off;  and  on 
looking  round,  he  saw  the  smoke  of  the  powder 
from  the  gun,  and  the  robber  himself  running  off 
as  fast  as  his  legs  could  carry  him.  He  felt  very 
thankful  for  his  escape  ;  and  when  he  afterwards 
learned,  from  the  confession  of  the  robber,  that 
it  was  the  rain  which  had  wetted  the  powder,  and 
thus  prevented  the  gun  going  off,  he  clearly  saw 
that  what  he  at  first  deemed  a  misfortune,  was, 
in  the  hands  of  Providence,  the  very  means  of 
his  deliverance. 
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JEORGE  did  not  know  in  the  least 
what  an  echo  was.  One  day  when 
he  was  out  in  the  fields,  shouting 
and  singing,  he  was  surprised  to 
hear  his  words  repeated,  as  if  they  came  from 
some  one  in  the  neighbouring  wood.  The 
little  boy  then  called  out,  "  Who  are  you  ?" 
and  immediately  he  heard  the  same  words  re- 
peated1 by  some  mysterious  voice.  George 
then  called  out  again,  as  loud  as  he  could, 
"  You  must  be  some  foolish  boy."  "  Fool- 
ish boy !"  replied  the  voice  from  the  wood. 
George  now  began  to  get  angry,  and  said 
some  very  ill-natured  things  in  reply,  which 
were  all  faithfully  repeated  by  the  echo. 
George  then  began  looking  about  for  the 
little  boy,  who  he  thought  was  mocking  him, 
in  order  to  give  him  a  beating ;  but  all  his 
search  was  in  vain.  So  he  ran  home  and  told 
his  mother  how  some  naughty  boy  had  hid 
himself  in  the  wood,  and  mocked  him  by  re- 
peating his  words.  "  My  dear  boy,"  she  re- 
plied, "  you  are  quite  mistaken.  It  was  only 
your  own  words  which  you  heard,  just  as, 
when  you  look  into  a  mirror  or  piece  of 


water,  you  see  your  own  face  reflected  back ; 
and  if  you  had  spoken  kindly,  you  would  have 
received  back  kind  words  in  reply.  And  so 
it  is  in  the  world,  in  our  dealings  with  our 
fellow-creatures.  Their  conduct  to  us  is  ge- 
nerally an  echo  of  oars  to  them ;  and  if  we 
behave  civilly  to  them,  they  will  do  the  same 
to  us.  But  if  we  are  rude  and  ill-mannered, 
we  must  expect  to  be  treated  in  the  same 
way." 


ITTLE  Lizzy  found  in  the  garden 
9.>}/'^$  a  walnut,  the  shell  of  which  was 
quite  green.  Thinking  it  was  a 
little  apple,  she  began  to  eat  it; 
but  the  first  bite  she  gave,  it  tasted  so  bitter 
that  she  threw  it  away.  Conrad,  her  bro- 
ther, who  had  more  sense,  took  it  up ;  and 
stripping  off  the  shell  with  his  teeth,  said 
that  he  did  not  mind  the  bitterness  of  the 
husk,  for  he  knew  that  there  was  a  nice  fruit 
inside,  which  would  more  than  repay  him  for 
all  his  trouble. 


Think,  as  a  recompense  for  all  thy  pains — 
Think  on  the  prize  the  happy  victor  gains. 
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^^)^'  ITTLE  Martin  said  to  his  brothers 


sisters,  "  This  is  my  birthday ; 
^>£s  and  this  evening  we  are  to  have 
roasted  goose  for  supper."  The  lights  were 
accordingly  brought  in ;  and  the  happy  chil- 
dren were  all  seated  round  the  table,  waiting 
impatiently  for  the  wonderful  dish.  The  ser- 
vant came  in  to  tell  them  that  it  would  be 
still  half  an  hour  before  it  was  ready ;  and 
the  children  then  began  to  cry :  but  the  ser- 
vant, to  keep  them  quiet,  told  them  there 
was  a  great  giant  coming,  who  would  put 
naughty  children  into  his  pocket,  and  if  they 
were  not  quiet,  he  should  have  the  goose. 
The  children  paid  no  attention  to  these  sto- 
ries, but  made  more  noise  to  have  their  goose. 
The  servant  then  opened  the  window,  hold- 
ing out  the  goose  in  the  dish  and  calling 
ff  Come,  giant,  come,  and  take  the  goose." 
At  that  instant  a  thief  passing  by  said,  with 
a  rough  voice,  "  Many  thanks,  Mrs.  Cook," 
seized  the  goose  and  the  dish,  and  ran  off 
with  it  as  fast  as  he  could.  The  children  see- 
ing this  set  up  a  terrible  crying,which brought 
their  mother ;  and  when  she  knew  what  was 
the  matter,  she  said,  "  As  for  you,  children, 
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you  are  justly  punished  for  your  rude  con- 
duct ;  and,  instead  of  the  roasted  goose,  you 
must  be  contented  with  a  basin  of  soup  for 
supper."  To  the  servant  she  said,  "  I  have 
often  warned  you  against  deceiving  the  chil- 
dren ;  and  now,  as  a  punishment  for  your 
wicked  trick,  I  shall  deduct  the  amount  both 
of  the  goose  and  the  dish  from  your  wages." 

Prudence  and  wisdom  are  the  gifts  of  Heaven ; 
By  tricks  and  lying  none  have  ever  thriven. 


'  NE  day  a  coal-merchant  said  to  a 
washerwoman  who  was  looking  out 
for  a  lodging,  "  Come  and  live  in 
my  house,  which  is  large  enough 
bothforyouand  me."  But  the  washerwoman 
replied,  "  No,  our  occupations  don't  suit ;  for 
your  coals  would  soil  the  linen  which  I  take 
so  much  pains  to  wash  and  clean."  "  You  are 
right,"  said  the  coal-merchant :  "  black  and 
white  don't  agree  well  together ;  and  to  put 
clean  linen  among  coals  is  like  good  people 
going  among  bad — they  are  sure  to  be  soiled 
and  polluted." 

If  you  would  pure  and  happy  be, 
The  bad  and  vicious  you  must  flee. 
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COUNTRYMAN  went  to  his 
fields  one  morning  with  his  little 
girl,  to  see  how  his  wheat  was 
getting  on.  "  Look,  father  !"  said 
she;  "look,  how  some  of  the  stalks  stand 
up,  quite  straight  and  tall ! — they  are  the 
best  ones  ;  and  look  at  those  others,  quite 
bent  down  to  the  ground ! — they  are  good 
for  nothing."  The  father  hearing  this,  plucked 
one  of  the  tallest  stalks  and  said :  "  Look 
here,  my  girl :  this  stalk,  which  you  think  so 
good  because  it  is  so  high  and  tall,  is  quite 
empty ;  while  the  other,  which  hangs  down 
so,  is  full  of  beautiful  grain." 
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IgNCE  a  gentleman  gave  a  grand 
°  enter tainment,  and  invited  all  his 
friends.  In  the  midst  of  it,  two 
figures  in  masks  entered  the  room, 
of  the  size  of  children  about  five  or  six  years 
of  age,  both  very  richly  dressed,  one  in  the 
style  of  a  young  gentleman,  and  the  other  as 
a  young  lady.  The  young  gentleman  wore 
a  scarlet  suit,  turned  up  with  gold  lace ;  he 
had  on  his  head  a  large  white  wig,  and  held 
in  his  hand  a  laced  hat.  The  lady  had  on  a 
dress  of  yellow  taffeta,  with  spangles  of  sil- 
ver ;  her  beautiful  bonnet  was  surmounted 
by  a  rich  plume  of  feathers3  and  she  held  a 
fan  in  her  hand.  Both  began  dancing  a  quad- 
rille, and  astonished  all  present  by  their  grace- 
ful evolutions  and  wonderful  agility.  In  short, 
the  manners  and  address  of  this  elegant  couple 
were  beyond  all  praise.  An  old  officer,  who 
was  one  of  the  party  at  table,  suddenly  laid 
hold  of  an  apple,  and  threw  it  to  the  maskers, 
who  darted  on  it  like  lightning,  fighting  and 
quarrelling  about  which  should  have  it.  In 
the  contest,  the  wig,  and  bonnet,  and  masks, 
were  torn  off;  and,  in  place  of  seeing  two 
beautiful  children,  the  company  beheld  a  pair 
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of  huge  ugly  apes,  grinning  and  chattering 
most  frightfully.  A  burst  of  laughter  broke 
from  all  the  guests :  but  the  old  officer  gravely 
remarked,  that  "  it  was  of  no  use  for  apes 
and  fools  to  put  on  fine  clothes  ;  for  they 
were  always  sure  to  be  found  out  at  last." 

In  vain  the  well-dress'd  fop  would  cheat  our  eyes ; 
The  mask  drops  off,  and  strips  his  poor  disguise. 


%  §0g  attir  %  $jttk 

BOY  playing  in  a  field,  chanced 
to  be  stung  by  a  nettle,  and  came 
crying  to  his  father.  He  told  him 
he  had  been  hurt  by  that  nasty 
plant  several  times  before ;  that  he  was 
always  afraid  of  it ;  and  that  now,  though 
he  did  but  just  touch  it,  yet  he  was  most 
severely  stung.  "  Child,"  said  he,  "  your 
touching  it  so  gently  and  timorously  is  the 
very  reason  of  its  hurting  you.  A  nettle 
may  be  handled  safely,  if  you  do  it  with 
courage  and  resolution ;  if  you  seize  it 
boldly,  and  hold  it  fast,  be  assured  it  will 
never  sting  you:  and  so  it  is  with  many 
things  in  the  world ; — if  we  grapple  boldly 
with  them,  we  shall  come  off  unhurt." 
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<%  Ctoo  gas. 

NE  fine  morning  two  bees  set  out  in 
quest  of  honey :  one  was  wise  and 
WfflM  temperate,  the  other  careless  and  ex- 
travagant.  They  soon  arrived  at  a 
garden  enriched  with  delightful  herbs,  flowers, 
and  fruits.  Having  regaled  themselves  on  the 
various  dainties  before  them, — the  one  loading 
himself  with  provisions  for  the  hive  against  the 
winter,  the  other  regarding  only  present  pleasure, — 
they  at  length  espied  a  wide-mouthed  vial  hang- 
ing beneath  the  bough  of  a  peach-tree  filled  with 
honey,  and  exposed  in  the  most  inviting  manner. 
The  thoughtless  bee,  notwithstanding  his  friend's 
remonstrances,  plunged  headlong  into  the  vessel, 
resolving  to  indulge  himself  at  whatever  hazard ; 
while  his  companion,  suspicious  of  danger,  sipped 
a  little  with  caution,  and  then  flew  off  to  fruits 
and  flowers,  where,  by  the  moderation  of  his 
meals,  he  improved  his  relish  for  the  true  enjoy- 
ment of  them.  In  the  evening  he  called  upon 
his  friend  to  see  whether  he  would  return  to  the 
hive ;  but  found  him  surfeited  in  sweets,  which 
he  was  neither  able  to  leave  nor  to  enjoy.  His 
wings  were  clogged,  and  his  strength  almost  spent; 
so  that  he  was  but  just  able  to  bid  his  friend 
farewell,  and  to  lament,  with  his  last  breath,  the 
thoughtless  love  of  pleasure  which  had  proved  his 
destruction. 

12 
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%  little  Jog. 
ALKING  by  the  side  of  a  river, 
a  young  lady  one  day  met  some 
wicked  children,  who  were  going 
to  drown  a  poor  dog.  Taking  pity 
on  the  little  creature,  she  bought  it  of  the 
children,  and  took  it  home  with  her.  The 
little  dog  soon  learned  to  know  his  new  mis- 
tress, and  would  not  quit  her  for  an  instant. 
One  night,  when  she  was  going  to  bed,  the 
dog  set  up  a  terrible  barking ;  and  when  the 
lady  took  the  candle  to  look  about  and  find 
out  the  cause,  she  saw  under  the  bed  an  ill- 
looking  fellow,  who  had  hid  himself  there  for 
the  purpose  of  robbing  the  house,  and  per- 
haps killing  the  good  lady.  He  was  soon 
secured  and  brought  before  the  justice,  who 
had  him  properly  punished,  as  an  example 
and  warning  to  all  bad  men.  The  lady 
thanked  God  for  His  great  goodness  in  sav- 
ing her  by  means  of  the  little  dog,  and  said, 
"  Who  would  have  thought  that  when  I 
saved  him  from  being  drowned,  he  would 
one  day  save  me  from  being  robbed  and  mur- 
dered?" 

To  every  bird  and  beast  be  ever  kind  and  true, 

And  God,  whose  works  they  are,  will  love  and  care  for  you. 
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Bf^t!     in  a  garden- 

house.  "  This  is 
lucky,"  thought  he  to  him- 
self; and  determined  to  steal 
them.  As  it  was  now  day- 
light, when  such  tricks  are  not  so  easily  played,  he 
waited  till  night,  the  time  for  evil  deeds ;  though 
wicked  people  forget  that  the  eye  of  God  is  on 
them  in  the  dark  as  well  as  in  the  light.  Peter, 


with  it.  By  and  by,  when  the  moon  shone  out 
a  little,  he  saw,  as  he  thought,  another  person 
at  his  side,  carrying  the  other  sack.  The  figure 
was  large  and  black ;  and  his  guilty  conscience 
made  him  think  it  was  a  ghost.  So  he  ran  and 
ran,  as  a  bad  conscience  lends  wings  to  the  feet ; 
but  the  black  figure  still  kept  up  with  him. 
Breathless,  and  half  dead  with  fright,  Peter 
reached  home,  having  dropped  the  bag  of  nuts 
by  the  way.  But  it  was  soon  found  that  the  black 
figure  which  he  took  for  a  ghost  was  only  his 
own  shadow  on  the  wall.    Peter  stole  no  more. 


MELIA  had  planted  in  a  flower- 
pot a  little  rose-tree,  which  was  co- 
vered, even  in  spring,  with  purple- 
tinted  buds.  In  fine  weather  she 
placed  the  flower-pot  outside  the  window ; 
and  every  evening  she  took  it  into  the  house 
when  the  cool  night-air  began  to  come  on. 
One  evening  she  thought  she  would  leave  it 
out  all  night,  as  the  air  was  so  mild  and  calm ; 
but  next  morning  all  the  young  buds  were 
blighted  by  the  frost.  When  Amelia  saw 
this,  she  wept  for  her  pretty  rose-buds,  and 
said  with  a  sigh,  "  All  my  care  has  thus  been 
thrown  away  by  one  act  of  imprudence  !" 
Her  mother  took  this  opportunity  of  saying 
to  her,  "  This  little  accident,  which  gives  you 
so  much  trouble,  should  be  a  lesson  to  you 
of  the  most  valuable  kind.  Learn  from  this 
that  vice  is  to  innocence  what  the  frosty  air 
is  to  the  young  rose-buds  ;  and  that  to  keep 
the  heart  free  from  the  attacks  of  corruption 
requires  the  most  constant  care  and  watch- 
fulness." 

The  rose — fair  image  of  a  spotless  mind — 
Fades  at  the  breath  of  the  keen  frosty  wind. 


MENTION  is 
made  in  olden 
times  of  a  man 
who  was  of  a 
very  passionate 
disposition;  but 
instead  of  look- 
ing for  the  cause 
in  himself,  he 
threw  the  blame 
upon  the  world, 
which  provoked 
him  to  anger : 
so  he  thought  it 
would  be  better 

altogether  to  leave  his  fellow-men,  and  thus  to  cure  his 
bad  temper.  He  went  into  the  desert,  and  built  him- 
self a  hut  close  by  a  stream ;  and  his  bread  was  daily 
brought  to  him  by  a  boy,  who  had  orders  to  leave  it 
on  a  ledge  of  rock  at  some  distance  from  the  hermit's 


abode.  For  some  days  every  thing  went  on  very 
well,  and  he  thought  himself  the  most  contented 
and  humble  of  men;  but  one  day,  as  he  went 
with  his  pitcher  to  the  brook,  the  ground  being 
uneven  and  stony,  he  stumbled  as  he  stooped 
down  to  lift  the  water,  and  the  pitcher  fell  out 
of  his  hand.  Again  he  stooped  down  more  care- 
fully ;  but  the  force  of  the  running  water,  dashing 
along,  knocked  the  pitcher  out  of  his  hand  a 
second  time.  At  this  he  was  so  enraged  that  he 
seized  it,  and,  dashing  it  on  the  ground,  broke  it 
in  a  thousand  pieces.  Seeing  thus  that  his  old 
temper  was  still  alive,  and  that  the  fault  was  not 
so  much  in  the  world  as  in  himself,  he  began  to 
think  it  would  be  better  to  return  to  the  world, 
and,  by  struggling  against  temptation,  seek  to 
cure  his  evil  temper.  And  so  he  left  his  hermit's 
hut,  and  his  bread  and  water,  and  mixed  again 
among  his  fellow-men,  striving,  by  prayer  and 
charity,  to  lead  a  good  life,  and  to  overcome  his 
passions. 


or  n 
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S^MtiffiX  tne  country  there  lived  a  rich 
f^fe§i>  lad-y>  who  had  no  children,  and 
wished  to  adopt  as  her  own  some 
young  girl  from  the  neighbouring 
town,  of  an  industrious  and  modest  disposi- 
tion. For  this  purpose  she  went  to  the  next 
fair,  and  was  not  long  in  having  many  appli- 
cations, as  soon  as  it  was  known  what  she 
wanted.  The  lady  was  very  well  pleased  so 
far,  and  gave  some  money  to  each  girl,  telling 
them  to  buy  what  they  liked  best,  and  to  come 
again  and  let  her  see  what  they  had  purchased. 
So  the  girls  went  away,  and  soon  came  back 
quite  delighted,  bringing  ribands  of  different 
colours,  beautiful  necklaces,  and  fine  bonnets. 
Only  one  of  the  girls,  named  Rachel,  had  laid 
out  her  money  better ;  and  she  had  bought  a 
good  spinning-wheel.  The  lady  took  Rachel 
kindly  by  the  hand  and  said,  "  My  dear  girl, 
I  see  that  you  have  more  sense  and  prudence 
than  any  of  the  others.  From  the  character 
of  the  articles  which,  they  have  bought,  they 
evidently  think  more  about  dress  and  folly 
than  about  work  and  saving.  You  are  now 
my  daughter,  and  shall  go  home  with  me  to- 
morrow to  my  house  in  the  country." 


ETTY  and  Mary,  two  maid-ser- 
.  vants,  were  going  to  a  town  not  far 
off,  each  with  a  well-filled  basket 
of  fruit  on  her  arm.  Betty  did 
nothing  bnt  groan  and  complain  beneath  her 
burden,  while  Mary  was  as  merry  as  a  lark. 
"  How  can  you  laugh  so !"  said  Betty :  "your 
basket  is  at  least  as  heavy  as  mine,  and  you 
are  not  stronger  than  I  am ;  how;  then,  can 
you  trot  along  so  gaily?"  "Oh,"  replied 
Mary,  "  I  put  a  certain  plant  into  my  basket, 
which  makes  it  seem  quite  light ;  and  if  you 
had  done  the  same,  yours  would  have  been 
as  light  too."  "  Well,"  replied  Betty,  "  that 
must  be  a  very  useful  plant,  and  I  should  like, 
above  all  things,  that  I  had  it  just  now ;  do 
tell  me  the  name  of  it."  "  Its  name  is  pa- 
tience" replied  Mary ;  "  and  nothing  but  it 
can  lighten  our  burdens." 

The  patient  boy  or  girl  is  happy  still, 
Because  they  bear  their  load  at  Heaven's  high  will ; 
This  makes  them  know  that  Heaven  intends  their  good, 
And  gives  them  physic  too,  as  well  as  food. 
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5^iS^  MONKEY  got  into  the  room  of 
^^^^^  a  rich  miser,  who  never  gave  a 
llppSfl  farthing  to  the  poor ;  and  seeing 
a  chest  full  of  gold,  he  began  flinging  the 
sovereigns  out  at  the  window  among  the 
people,  till  there  was  not  one  left.  The 
monkey  had  just  finished  his  job  when  the 
old  miser  came  home ;  and  seeing  what  had 
been  done,  his  rage  was  very  great,  and  he 
would  have  killed  the  monkey  on  the  spot,  if 
he  had  not  j  umped  away  faster  than  he  came 
in.  A  neighbour,  hearing  what  had  been 
done,  said  to  the  miser,  "  It  was  very  foolish 
of  the  monkey,  certainly,  to  throw  the  sove- 
reigns out  at  the  window  ;  but  it  is  still  more 
foolish  for  you  to  keep  them  locked  up  in 
a  chest,  without  making  any  good  use  of 
them." 

Happy  the  man  who  spends  his  money  so, 
That,  while  it  helps  himself,  it  heals  the  poor  man's 
woe. 
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TO  save  ourselves  a  little  trouble, 

Our  plans  and  schemes  oft  make  it  double. 

This  once  experienced,  to  her  sorrow, 

A  lazy  maid,  who  every  morrow 

Was  woke  too  early,  as  she  thought, 

By  the  cock's  loud  and  echoing  throat ; 

Louder  than  bells,  and  far  too  clear, 

At  such  an  hour,  to  be  so  near, 

What  plan,  then,  think  you,  did  she  take 

To  lie  in  bed  when  she  should  wake  ? 

Why,  kill'd  the  cock — his  neck,  so  shining, 

In  wanton  malice  rudely  twining. 

But  far  too  cunning  was  the  dame 

To  be  deceived  by  such  a  game  : 


%  little  $ty-%tmkt. 

ENNIS  was  a  very  thoughtless 
and  wild  boy,  and  set  off  one  day 
to  rob  a  fish-pond  not  far  from 
the  village  where  he  lived.  "When 
he  got  to  the  pond,  he  plunged  in  his  arm, 
and  felt  about  for  the  fish  for  a  long  time 
without  catching  any.  At  last  he  laid  hold 
of  what  he  thought  was  a  very  fine  and  large 
one ;  and,  pulling  it  out,  what  was  his  sur- 
prise and  fright  to  behold  a  fierce-looking 
serpent !  which  he  instantly  threw  from  him 
back  into  the  water,  and  ran  off.  James,  the 
old  fisherman,  was  just  behind  him,  and  gave 
him  another  fright.  te  Dennis,"  said  J ames, 
"  I  will  let  you  off  for  this  time,  in  the  hope 
that  what  you  have  now  seen  may  do  you 
good  for  the  future.  Remember  my  words — - 
the  words  of  an  old  man : — -whenever  you  are 
tempted  to  take  any  thing  that  is  not  your 
own,  look  on  it  with  the  same  horror  as  you 
did  just  now  on  that  poisonous  serpent.  A 
stolen  article  turns  to  a  viper  in  the  hands  of 
the  thief." 

The  goods  we  gain  unjustly  turn  to  loss  : 

What's  fairly  got  is  gold;  all  else  is  worse  than  dross. 


1  (T 


THERE  was  once  a  shepherd  who  kept  his 
sheep  not  far  from  the  sea-shore.  He 
often  looked  upon  the  broad  expanse  of 
the  ocean,  with  the  numerous  ships  and 
small  boats  spread  over  its  surface ;  and, 
^  comparing  his  own  quiet  life  with  that  of 
the  merchants  and  traders  who  sailed  to 
m       all  parts  of  the  world  to  fetch  the  pro- 
?       duce  of  distant  countries,  he  began  at  last 


to  be  discontented  with  his  lot,  and  secretly  to  sigh  for 
the  life  of  a  merchant.  "  Oh,  how  happy,"  said  he, 
"  should  I  be  to  plough  the  sea  in  a  good  vessel  of  my 
own,  and  to  visit  the  remote  parts  of  the  world,  instead 
of  standing  idly  here  looking  down  upon  a  parcel  of 
senseless  sheep  while  they  graze  at  my  feet.  Then  what 
golden  returns  should  I  make  in  the  way  of  traffic ;  and 
what  a  certain  path  would  this  be  to  riches  and  honour !" 
This  thought  became  a  resolution:  he  sold  his  flock  and 
his  farm,  and  all  that  he  had,  bought  a  vessel,  and 
fitted  it  out  for  a  voyage.  He  traded  to  foreign  lands, 
and  was  soon  on  his  way  home  with  a  valuable  cargo  of 
merchandise,  which  he  had  procured  in  exchange  for 
that  which  he  had  taken  out  with  him.  He  had  not 
been  very  long  at  sea,  however,  before  the  wind  began 
to  blow  tempestuously,  and  the  waves  to  rage  and  swell 
to  such  a  degree  that  his  ship  was  in  danger  of  sink- 
ing :  and  he  was  obliged  to  lighten  her  by  throwing  the 
whole  of  his  cargo  overboard.  But  even  this  did  not 
save  her :  the  vessel  was  driven  upon  a  rock  and  split  to 
pieces,  while  he  himself  hardly  escaped  with  life.  Poor, 
and  destitute  of  subsistence,  he  applied  himself  to  the 
man  who  had  bought  his  former  property,  and  was  ad- 
mitted to  tend  his  flock  as  a  hireling.  He  looked  again 
upon  the  sea  with  far  different  feelings  than  before. 
Experience  had  now  cured  him  of  his  ambition ;  and  he 
resolved  to  spend  the  rest  of  his  days  contentedly  in 
that  condition  of  life  for  which  Providence  had  fitted 
him,  and  which  he  had  once  so  foolishly  abandoned. 


LOUISA  had  a 
beautiful  gar- 
den, and  in  the 
calm  summer- 
evenings,  she 
took  much  de- 
light in  water- 
^  ing  the  flowers 
and  plants  that 
flourished  in  it. 
In  one  of  its 

walks  a  lily  bloomed  in  snow-white  purity, 
whose  brilliancy  was  still  further  heightened 
by  the  green  turf  around  it,  in  the  midst  of 
which  it  was  planted.  Louisa  was  an  amiable 
girl,  and  looked  with  delight  at  the  dew  lying 
on  its  beautiful  leaves  in  the  bright  rays  of 
the  morning  sun ;  while,  at  the  same  time, 
she  had  been  taught  to  raise  her  thoughts  in 
pious  admiration  and  gratitude  to  the  great 
Creator  of  the  sun,  the  dew,  and  the  lily. 


Her  parents  shared  in  her  pure  and  devout 
joy,  and  said  to  themselves,  "  She  is  herself 
like  a  lily  in  purity  and  grace."  But  before 
the  end  of  the  year  she  died ;  and  when  the 
lily  bloomed  again,  her  mother  thought  of  her 
daughter  with  grief,  and  shed  bitter  tears. 
The  father  then  said,  "  When  this  beautiful 
lily  was  quite  young,  and  grew  in  a  corner 
of  the  garden,  I  took  it  up ;  and  Louisa  was 
sorry,  and  said  I  should  hurt  it.  But  when 
she  saw  me  plant  it  in  a  more  favourable 
spot,  where  it  became  the  ornament  of  the 
garden,  she  was  very  glad,  and  thanked  me 
for  having  removed  it.  And  just  so,  my 
dear,  let  us  not  weep  and  lament  that  Louisa 
has  left  us  for  a  better  world :  for  as  she  was 
like  the  lily  in  innocence  and  beauty  while 
she  lived,  so  now  she  blooms  far  from  this 
bleak  and  stormy  earth  in  the  ever-calm  and 
happy  skies  of  Paradise." 

Beyond  the  tomb,  beneath  a  fairer  sky, 
They  bloom  in  fadeless  grace  in  Cheist  who  die. 
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^^^^j^IMON  was  a  worthless  fellow,  and  in 
f^^^^®  fact  a  thief.  He  did  not  steal  openly, 
.  Jf^^y^  indeed,  but  if  any  thing  came  in  his 
way,  he  kept  it,  although  he  knew 
very  well  to  whom  it  belonged.  One  morning  he 
was  passing  by  a  smith's  forge,  and  saw,  not  far 
from  the  door,  a  large  iron  chain  lying  on  the 
ground.  Looking  carefully  around  him  to  see  if 
any  one  was  near,  and  seeing  no  one,  he  took 
hold  of  the  chain,  but  let  it  fall  to  the  ground 
again  as  quickly,  uttering  at  the  same  time  a  loud 
cry.  The  chain  was  almost  red-hot,  and  had 
burnt  his  hand  severely.  The  smith,  who  had 
placed  the  chain  on  the  ground  to  cool,  came  out, 
hearing  the  cries  of  the  young  man,  and  said  to 
him,  "  Your  hand,  which  you  employed  in  taking 
what  was  not  your  own,  well  deserves  its  punish- 
ment ;  and,  for  your  future  benefit,  I  would  advise 
you  to  hang  up  the  chain,  and  never  to  forget  the 
following  maxim : 

From  others'  goods  and  from  hot  iron  keep  : 
Eight  good  advice,  if  you  in  peace  would  sleep. 
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POOR  but  honest  and  hardworking 
'^^jim^'  man  m  ^s  gar^en  a  turnip  which 
was  so  big  as  to  astonish  every  body. 
M  So  he  thought  within  himself  that  he 
would  make  a  present  of  it  to  his  landlord,  who 
he  knew  liked  to  see  his  tenants  careful  and  in- 
dustrious. His  landlord  praised  him  very  much 
for  such  attention  to  his  garden,  and  made  him  a 
handsome  present  for  his  pains.  A  neighbour, 
who  was  very  rich  and  covetous,  hearing  of  the 
poor  man's  good  fortune,  thought  that  he  too 
would  make  a  present  to  his  landlord  of  a  fine  fat 
sheep  which  he  had,  thinking  that  if  the  other 
got  such  a  handsome  present  for  a  miserable 
turnip,  he  should  surely  get  much  more  for  his 
fine  sheep.  When  his  landlord  saw  him  come 
with  his  present,  he  knew  very  well  that  such 
generosity  was  only  a  mere  pretence,  in  order  to 
get  a  good  price  for  his  sheep,  and  therefore  re- 
fused at  first  to  accept  it.  But  as  the  man  still 
begged  that  he  would  be  pleased  to  take  it,  his 
landlord  consented,  saying,  "  Well,  if  you  force 
me  to  do  so,  I  suppose  I  must  take  it ;  but  as  you 
are  so  very  generous,  allow  me  to  make  you  a 
present  in  return  of  this  very  fine  turnip,  which, 
I  assure  you,  cost  me  three  times  the  value  of  your 
sheep."  The  man,  thunderstruck  at  this  unex- 
pected present,  sneaked  off  with  the  turnip,  not 
very  well  pleased  at  the  success  of  his  scheme. 

80 
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S  a  dog  was  coursing  the  banks  of  the 
Nile,  he  grew  thirsty;  but,  fearing  to 
be  seized  by  the  monsters  of  that  river, 
he  would  not  stop  to  quench  his  thirst,  but 
lapped  as  he  ran.  A  crocodile,  raising  his  head 
above  the  surface  of  the  water,  asked  him  why  he 
was  in  such  a  hurry.  "  I  have  often,"  he  said, 
"wished  for  your  acquaintance,  and  should  be 
glad  to  embrace  the  present  opportunity  to  make 
it." — "You  do  me  great  honour,"  returned  the 
dog ;  "  but  it  is  to  avoid  such  companions  as  you 
that  I  make  so  much  haste." 


%  m  airb  %  Jig. 

'K^ra^EAR  mother,  said  a  little  fish, 
"  Pray  is  not  that  a  fly  ? 
I'm  very  hungry,  and  I  wish 
You'd  let  me  go  and  try." 

"  Sweet  innocent,"  the  mother  cried, 

And  started  from  her  nook, 
"  That  horrid  fly  is  put  to  hide 
The  sharpness  of  the  hook." 

Now,  as  I've  heard,  this  little  trout 

Was  young  and  foolish  too ; 
And  so  he  thought  he'd  venture  out, 
To  see  if  it  were  true. 

And  round  about  the  hook  he  play'd, 

With  many  a  longing  look ; 
And  "  Dear  me,"  to  himself  he  said, 
"  I'm  sure  that's  not  a  hook. 

I  can  but  give  one  little  pluck  : 

Let's  see,  and  so  I  will." 
So  on  he  went ;  and  lo  !  it  stuck 
Quite  through  his  little  gill. 

And  as  he  faint  and  fainter  grew, 

With  hollow  voice  he  cried, 
"  Dear  mother,  had  I  minded  you, 
I  need  not  now  have  died." 


a  certain  year,  when  there  had  been 
sP$i|  but  l^tle  rain,  and  every  thing  was 
t/Q  parched  and  dried  up,  two  sparrows 
were  almost  starved  to  death.  "My 
dear  brother,"  said  the  weakest  of  the  two  to  the 
other,  "  gather  up  all  your  strength,  fly  about, 
and  try  to  find  some  food.  I  would  gladly  go 
with  you,  but  I  cannot  move.  If  you  get  some 
food,  bringt  me  a  little ;  but  make  haste,  or  I 
shall  die  with  hunger."  His  companion  promised 
to  do  as  he  wished,  and  flew  away.  He  was  so 
happy  as  to  find  a  cherry-tree  full  of  ripe  fruit. 
"  Oh,"  cried  he,  "  my  friend  and  I  are  saved !" 
He  perched  on  the  tree,  began  to  peck  at  the 
cherries,  which  he  found  very  nice,  and  soon 
satisfied  his  hunger.  An  hour  passed  away ;  the 
sun  was  setting  :  the  sparrow  began  to  think  that 
it  was  time  to  carry  a  few  cherries  to  his  faint- 
ing friend.  "  But  no,"  said  he,  "I  am  yet  too 
faint  myself.  I  will  just  eat  this  cherry, — and 
then  this,  and  this."  Thus  he  went  on,  hopping 
from  bough  to  bough,  till  night  came,  and  he 
fell  asleep.  He  did  not  awake  till  morning,  and 
then  hurried  back  to  his  brother ;  but  he  found 
him  lying  on  his  back  and  quite  dead. 

Remember  that  promises  are  sacred ;  and  par- 
ticularly so  when  given  to  a  person  in  distress. 
In  our  own  good  fortune  we  are  too  apt  to  forget 
the  misfortunes  of  others. 
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COUNTRYMAN  one  day  got 
v  out  his  horse  to  take  a  journey  to 
a  town  not  far  off.  Before  riding 
SVies^w  >  away,  he  saw  that  one  of  the  horse's 
shoes  wanted  a  nail :  but  he  thought  a  nail 
more  or  less  was  of  no  consequence :  so  he 
rode  on  without  stopping  to  put  in  another. 
On  the  journey  the  shoe  came  off;  and  the 
man  thought  that  if  there  were  a  smithy  near, 
he  would  go  in  and  get  it  fastened  on ;  but 
not  seeing  one,  he  rode  on,  saying  to  himself, 
that  the  horse  would  get  on  very  well  with 
the  three  shoes  that  he  had.  By  and  by  the 
horse  hurt  his  foot,  and  began  to  limp  ;  and, 
coming  near  a  wood,  two  robbers  rushed  out 
of  it ;  and  as  the  horse  could  not  gallop  off, 
they  took  him  with  them,  with  his  nice  saddle 
and  bridle,  leaving  his  master  to  find  his  way 
as  he  could.  As  he  walked  along  without 
his  horse  he  could  not  help  saying  to  himself, 
not  in  the  best  humour,  you  may  be  sure : 
"Well,  who  would  have  thought  that,  for 
want  of  a  nail,  I  should  lose  my  horse  ?"  The 
words  of  the  old  proverb  apply  to  the  affairs 
of  the  world  to  come,  as  well  as  to  those  of 
the  present  life  : — 


Never  delay  or  slight  the  smallest  thing ; 
From  this  weak  cause  misfortunes  often  spring. 
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tains,  the  night  overtook  him ;  and  it  was  so  dark 
that  he  could  not  see  even  the  staff  in  his  hand. 
And  when  he  come  down  from  the  mountain  into 
the  valley,  he  strayed  from  the  path,  and  wandered 
right  and  left,  he  knew  not  where.  At  last  he 
became  much  alarmed,  and  said,  sighing :  "  Ah, 
would  that  I  could  meet  with  a  man  who  might 
conduct  me  into  the  right  way !  how  gratefully 
should  I  thank  him !"  While  the  strayed  traveller 
stood  there  full  of  doubt  and  fear,  behold  there 
glimmered  in  the  distance  a  flickering  light ;  and 
its  little  gleam  appeared  beautiful  to  him  in  the 
dark  night.  "  Blessings  upon  thee,  thou  messen- 
ger of  hope  !"  said  he  ;  "  thou  makest  known  to 
me  the  nearness  of  my  fellow-men.  Thy  feeble 
light  is  more  delightful  in  my  eyes  than  the 
morning  dawn  itself."  The  pilgrim  hastened  on 
with  vigorous  steps  towards  the  place  from  which 
the  light  shone ;  and  he  expected  every  moment 
to  see  the  man  who  carried  it.  In  his  pursuit  of 
the  light,  he  had  wandered  to  the  very  edge  of 
a  precipice.  At  this  moment  he  heard  a  voice 
crjung  out  to  him,  "  Stop,  or  thou  art  a  dead 
man."  He  stood  and  looked  around,  and  at  last 
discovered  that  it  was  the  voice  of  a  fisherman, 
who  called  to  him,  far  below,  out  of  his  boat. 
"  Wherefore,"  replied  he,  "  should  I  not  follow 
the  friendly  light?  I  am  a  poor  wanderer." 
"  Friendly  light !  exclaimed  the  fisherman  ;  "do 
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you  thus  call  the  deluding  glimmer  which  arises 
from  the  stagnant  marsh,  and  lures  the  traveller 
to  destruction  ?  Look  how  unsteadily  it  nickers 
— that  evil  produce  of  night  and  darkness  !"  As 
he  thus  spoke,  the  delusive  light  expired.  It  was 
an  ignis  fatuus.  The  weary  pilgrim  thanked  the 
fisherman  with  hearty  gratitude  for  his  timely 
succour.  The  fisherman  answered,  "  No  thanks 
to  me,  my  friend.  Should  one  man  see  another 
in  danger,  and  not  warn  him  of  it,  and  lead  him 
back  to  the  right  way  ?  We  have  both  God  to 
thank :  I  that  he  chose  to  make  me  the  means  of 
doing  you  a  service,  and  you  that  it  was  so  or- 
dered that  I  should  be  at  this  hour  on  the  water 
in  my  boat."  Thereupon  the  good-natured  fisher- 
man left  his  boat,  conducted  the  bewildered  tra- 
veller into  the  right  path,  and  shewed  him  the 
way  to  his  home.  The  latter  now  walked  on  with 
confident  steps;  and  soon,  among  the  distant  trees, 
he  beheld  the  house-lamp,  with  its  quiet  modest 
shining,  doubly  dear  to  him  because  of  the  dangers 
through  which  he  had  reached  it.  He  knocked, 
and  the  little  door  was  opened ;  and  father  and 
mother,  and  brothers  and  sisters,  hung  upon  his 
neck,  and  kissed  him,  and  wept  for  joy. 
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THERE  was 
once  a  pretty 
village  which 
was  quite  sur- 
rounded with 
various  fruit- 
trees.  In  the 
spring  -  time 
all  the  trees 
were  covered 

with  blossoms,  which  gave  out  the  most  delicious 
perfume ;  and  their  branches,  as  well  as  the  neigh- 
bouring hedges,  were  thronged  with  singing-birds 
who  made  their  nests  there,  and  filled  the  air  with 
their  songs.  In  the  autumn  the  trees  were  quite 
loaded  with  apples,  pears,  and  other  fruits.  Now 
some  bad  boys  began  to  rob  the  birds  of  their 
nests;  and  so  the  poor  birds  by  degrees  left  a 
place  where  they  were  so  ill  treated,  and  they 
were  no  longer  heard  singing  so  beautifully,  and 
the  place  became  quite  sad  and  gloomy.  Hurt- 
ful insects,  too,  which  the  birds  used  to  devour, 
became  very  numerous,  and  ate  up  the  leaves  and 
the  blossoms  of  the  trees,  that  looked  quite  bare 
and  naked,  as  if  it  were  winter.  And  now  the 
wicked  children,  that  used  to  get  such  plenty  of 
fine  fruit,  could  have  no  more ;  for  the  trees  were 
quite  stripped  of  their  former  abundance. 

Ordain 'd  by  Heaven  the  laws  of  nature  stand; 
Do  not  disturb  tbem,  then,  with  impious  hand. 


^  bow  of  ebony,  with  which  he  could 
JII^P^IIIj  shoot  very  far  and  with  a  sure  aim, 
and  which,  therefore,  he  greatly  esteemed.  But 
one  day,  when  he  happened  to  look  at  it  atten- 
tively, he  said,  "My  good  bow,  you  certainly 
shoot  very  well,  and  you  look,  too,  very  nice  and 
smooth :  I  think,  however,  a  little  ornament  would 
greatly  improve  you.  I  will  see  if  I  cannot  remedy 
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this  defect."  To  this  end  he  consulted  the  best 
worker  in  ebony  he  could  hear  of,  and  agreed 
with  him  that  he  should  carve  a  picture  of  a 
complete  chase  upon  his  bow ;  and  what  could 
be  more  appropriate  for  a  huntsman's  bow  than 
such  a  picture  ?  The  man  was  delighted.  "  Thou 
hast  well  deserved  this  ornament,  my  dear  bow," 
said  he ;  "  now  let  me  try  you."  He  stretched 
— and  the  bow  broke  ! 

The  useful  must  not  be  sacrificed  to  the  orna- 
mental. Had  the  huntsman  not  weakened  his 
bow  by  cutting  away  so  much  of  the  ebony  for 
the  sake  of  the  picture,  his  loss  would  have  been 
avoided. 
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H !  who  would  keep  a  little  bird  con- 
fined 

When  cowslip-bells  are  nodding  in  the 
wind, 

When  every  hedge  as  with  "  Good  morrow"  rings, 
And,  heard  from  wood  to  grove,  the  blackbird 
sings  ? 

Oh  !  who  would  keep  a  little  bird  confined 
In  his  cold  wiry  prison  ?    Let  him  fly, 
And  hear  him  sing  "  How  sweet  is  liberty !" 


HEN  silent  snows  around  are  spread, 
Of  every  bird  that  flies, 
Robin  is  last  to  go  to  bed, 
If  not  the  first  to  rise.* 


In  the  cold  dawn  it  sits  forlorn, 
Then  "  Chit — chit — chit"  we  hear, 

To  bring  to  its  deserted  thorn 
The  few  friends  that  are  near. 


This  is  its  morning  hymn.  It  says, — 
"  In  this  cold  wintry  weather, 

Poor  friends,  who  wait  for  better  days, 
Sing  one  sad  hymn  together. 


Happy  when  age  and  death  appear, 

If  some  few  friends  remain, 
Life's  last  cold  hours  with  hymns  to  cheer, 

Till  spring's  eternal  reign." 


The  Lark  only  is  up  in  the  sides  earlier. 
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House-dog.  Bold  puppy,  dare  you  touch  my  bones  ? 
Do  you  not  know  me  ? — my  renown 
Frightens  the  dogs  of  half  the  town, 
And  sends  them  off  with  yelps  and  groans ; 
The  terror  of  the  wolf  am  I, 
And  robbers  dread  my  warning  cry. 
Again  I  say,  rash  cur,  beware, 
And  touch  my  dinner  if  you  dare  ! 

Poodle.  Come  on,  and  try  what  you  can  do ; 
I  will  not  stir  an  inch  for  you. 

House-dog.  Oh,  if  it  were  not  for  this  chain ! 

Poodle.  Ay,  there's  the  rub — that  ugly  chain! 


Wqt  |orfrart. 
%  ANY  years  ago  there  lived  in  a 
\M  W?r  larSe  town  a  rich  merchant,  who, 
^  when  he  died,  left  a  great  deal  of 
'a  money  behind  him.  People  knew 
that  he  had  a  son  somewhere ;  but  he  was 
then  gone  away  on  his  travels,  and  his  fea- 
tures and  face  were  quite  forgotten.  In  a 
short  time  three  young  men  made  their  ap- 
pearance, each  pretending  to  be  the  true  son 
and  right  heir.  To  decide  the  matter,  the 
judge  ordered  a  portrait  of  the  deceased  mer- 
chant to  be  brought,  and  said,  "  Whichever 
of  you  can  hit  with  an  arrow  the  mark  which 
I  have  made  on  the  breast  of  the  portrait 
will  be  entitled  to  the  estate."  So  first  one 
shot  at  it,  and  then  another,  without  hitting 
the  mark ;  till  it  came  to  the  turn  of  the  third, 
who,  when  about  to  shoot,  was  observed  to 
turn  pale  and  to  shed  tears,  throwing  down 
the  arrows,  and  saying,  "  No,  I  will  never 
aim  a  blow,  not  even  in  appearance,  at  the 
breast  of  my  father ;  I  had  rather  lose  the 
whole  estate."  "  Noble  young  man  !"  ex- 
claimed the  judge,  "  you  are  the  true  son  and 
right  heir,  the  others  are  only  impostors ;  for 
no  son  would  try  to  pierce  the  heart  of  his 
father,  though  it  were  only  in  a  picture  !" 
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tiillf  wolf'  wh°>  by  Ms  fre(iuent 

visits  to  a  flock  of  sheep,  began 
to  be  too  well  known,  deter- 
mined that,  in  order  to  carry  on  his  depre- 
dations more  successfully,  he  would  appear 
in  a  new  character.  To  this  end  he  dis- 
guised himself  in  a  shepherd's  dress ;  and, 
resting  his  fore-feet  upon  a  stick,  which 
served  him  by  way  of  crook,  he  made  his 
approach  as  quietly  as  possible  towards  the 
fold.  The  shepherd  and  his  dog  lay  on  the 
grass  fast  asleep  ;  so  that  he  would  certainly 
have  succeeded  in  his  project,  if  he  had  not 
imprudently  attempted  to  imitate  the  shep- 
herd's voice.  The  horrible  noise  which  he 
made  awakened  them  both ;  when  the  wolf, 
encumbered  with  his  disguise,  and  finding  it 
impossible  either  to  resist  or  escape,  yielded 
himself  up  an  easy  prey  to  the  shepherd's 
dog. 

Designing  hypocrites  frequently  lay  them- 
selves open  to  discovery  by  over-acting  their 
parts. 


II 
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ABINA  had  a  very  nice  apartment 
entirely  to  herself;  but  the  directions 
and  advice  of  her  mother  to  keep  it 
in  order  were  neglected,  so  that  every 
thing  was  thrown  about  any  how,  and  it  was 
always  in  a  litter.  One  afternoon  Sabina  had 
just  finished  dressing  herself,  and  was  going  out, 
when  a  neighbour's  daughter  brought  her  a  basket 
of  fine  cherries.  As  the  table  and  window-seat 
were  occupied  with  various  articles  of  dress,  there 
was  no  room  for  the  basket  any  where  but  on  a 
chair,  the  cushion  of  which  was  covered  with  blue 
silk.  Sabina  then  went  out  with  her  mother  to 
take  a  walk  in  the  village.  In  the  evening  she 
came  home  fatigued  with  herwalk,  and  seated  her- 
self, in  the  dusk,  on  the  chair  with  the  cherries, 
but  soon  got  up  again,  screaming  so  loud  as  to 
bring  her  mother  with  a  light  to  see  what  was  the 
matter.  A  pretty  sight  was  then  seen.  Sabina's 
new  white  dress,  as  well  as  the  cover  of  the  chair, 
was  all  stained  with  the  juice  of  the  cherries, 
which  was  running  down  on  the  carpet.  Her 
mother  reprimanded  her  sharply  for  such  care- 
lessness, saying,  "  You  now  see  how  necessary 
it  is  to  have  a  place  for  every  thing  and  every 
thing  in  its  place,  and  are  properly  punished  by 
the  loss  of  your  gown  for  the  neglect  of  such  a 
necessary  rule." 

By  care  and  order  we  gain  many  friends  ; 
But  heedlessness  in  ruin  ever  ends* 
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R.  RICHARDS  had  one  day  set  out  in 
the  morning  with  his  little  boy  Fre- 
derick for  the  city,  from  which  Mrs. 
Richards  and  her  daughter  Anne  re- 
turned home  in  the  evening.  Next  day,  when 
Mrs.  R.  said  she  had  begun  to  be  rather  uneasy 
on  the  journey,  Frederick  replied  that  there  was 
no  danger ;  for  the  moon  was  shining  beautifully, 
and  had  gone  with  them  all  the  way.  Anne  also 
said  that  it  had  followed  them  constantly  from 
the  city  home.  "  How  could  that  be  ?"  replied 
Frederick.  "  How  could  the  moon  go  with  us  to 
the  city,  and  at  the  same  time  back  again  with 
you  ?  How  could  she  at  once  go  backward  and 
forward  ? — that  is  impossible."  His  father  said, 
"  My  dear  Frederick,  you  are  mistaken.  Were 
I  to  attempt  to  explain  it  to  you,  you  could  not 
understand  me,  because  you  are  not  old  enough 
and  wise  enough  yet ;  and  you  must  be  content 
to  be  ignorant  for  some  time  longer.  Let  the 
moon's  path  in  the  sky  be  a  lesson  to  you :  as 
there  are  many  things  beneath  the  moon  that  you 
cannot  understand,  so  you  must  not  be  surprised 
if  there  are  some  things  beyond  and  above  her 
that  are  as  hard  and  difficult.  Thus  it  is  that  in 
religion  there  are  many  things  we  are  unable  to 
explain ;  and  the  reason  is,  the  weakness  and 
limited  nature  of  our  faculties." 

Oh,  he  is  truly  wise  who  yields  his  faith 
To  all  that  God  in  His  blest  volume  saith. 


MMEDIATELY  after  a  storm, 
which  hadjust  purified  the  air  and 
fertilised  the  fields,  there  appeared 
a  beautiful  rainbow  in  the  sky. 
Little  Henry,  who  was  looking  out  at  the 
window,  saw  the  rainbow,  and  cried  out, 
quite  delighted, "  Oh,  I  never  saw  such  beau- 
tiful colours !  Look,  how  they  fall  down 
from  the  clouds  on  the  earth  near  the  old 
willow !  I  am  sure  there  must  be  great 
quantities  of  them  on  the  tree,  in  the  shape 
of  little  drops.  Let  us  run  quickly  to  gather 
them,  and  I  will  put  them  into  my  colour- 
box."  Henry  then  began  running  towards 
the  tree  as  fast  as  he  could.  But  when  he 
got  there,  to  his  great  surprise  he  saw  no- 
thing but  drops  of  rain  on  the  willow,  and 
not  the  least  appearance  of  any  colours.  So 
he  came  back  quite  vexed  and  sorrowful, 
and  told  his  bad  luck  to  his  father,  who  said 
to  him,  smiling,  "  My  dear  boy,  it  is  quite 
impossible  to  gather  up  these  beautiful  co- 
lours for  such  a  purpose  as  you  wished. 
They  are  only  drops  of  rain,  which  shine  for 
a  few  minutes  by  the  sun's  rays  falling  on 
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them,  but  that  is  all ;  for  the  colours  which 
you  see  only  last  so  long  as  the  rain  falls  and 
the  sun  continues  to  shine  on  it.  And  so  it  is, 
my  dear  boy,  with  all  the  pomps  and  vanities 
of  this  world : — they  seem  to  us  to  be  beau- 
tiful and  real,  but,  after  all,  they  are  only 
empty  shadows." 

Be  not  deceived  by  vanity  and  show, 
Else  all  thy  joy  will  quickly  turn  to  woe. 


%  pair-rate. 

OING  through  a  very  dark  wood,  two 
little  boys  of  the  town  once  lost  them- 
selves, and  were  obliged  to  put  up  all 
night  at  a  very  shabby  alehouse,  which 
they  saw  there.  During  the  night  they  heard  some 
one  talking  loud  in  the  next  room ;  and  wishing 
to  hear  what  was  said,  they  listened  very  close  at 
the  partition  and  heard  a  man  say,  "  Get  ready 
the  great  kitchen-pot  to-morrow ;  for  I  intend  to 
kill  the  two  little  rogues  that  came  from  the  town 
yesterday,  and  will  have  them  boiled."  The  poor 
children,  hearing  this,  were  dreadfully  frightened  ; 
for  they  thought  the  man  was  speaking  of  them, 
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and  used  to  kill  and  eat  people.  They  re- 
solved, therefore,  to  make  their  escape  by 
jumping  out  at  the  window;  but  in  coming 
to  the  ground  they  hurt  their  feet,  so  that 
they  could  hardly  walk.  They  found  also 
the  courtyard-gate  locked  and  bolted,  so  that 
they  could  not  get  out,  and  were  glad  to  creep 
into  a  little  house  among  the  pigs,  where  they 
passed  the  night  in  a  state  of  the  greatest 
fright.  Next  morning  the  landlord  opened 
the  door  with  a  knife  in  his  hand,  which  he 
was  sharpening,  calling  out,  at  the  same  time, 
"  Come  along,  you  little  rogues  ;  this  is  the 
last  hour  you  have  to  live."  The  children, 
hearing  this,  cried  out  most  piteously,  falling 
on  their  knees  and  begging  to  have  their  lives 
spared.  The  landlord  was  astonished  to  find 
the  children  in  such  a  place,  and  asked  why 
they  took  him  for  such  a  monster  ;  and  then 
they  told  him  how  they  had  listened,  and  what 
they  had  heard.  "Foolish  children!"  said 
the  man,  "I  was  not  speaking  about  you, 
but  about  two  pigs,  which  I  bought  in  the 
town  yesterday,  and  which  I  am  going  to  kill. 
Learn  in  future  not  to  listen  at  keyholes  and 
partitions,  and  never  forget  the  lines  which 
say— 

The  prying  keyhole-listener's  sure  to  hear 
Something  to  fill  him  or  with  shame  or  fear." 
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Jgiirg  pan's  Smile. 

jHEN  a  good  old  man  was  at  the 
point  of  death,  he  called  his  child- 
ren and  grandchildren  around  him. 
He  looked  as  if  asleep,  so  calm  and  tran- 
quil was  his  countenance,  and  was  observed 
to  smile  three  times,  his  eyes  being  closed 
all  the  time.  When  he  opened  them,  one  of 
his  sons  asked  what  it  was  that  had  made 
him  smile  so  pleasantly.  The  old  man  an- 
swered, "  The  first  time  I  was  thinking  over 
in  my  mind  all  the  earthly  pleasures  which  I 
have  experienced  during  the  course  of  my 
life ;  and  I  could  not  help  smiling  at  the  blind 
infatuation  of  a  man  who  looks  upon  such 
airy  bubbles  as  realities.  The  second  time  I 
reflected  on  all  the  sorrows  that  had  fallen  to 
my  lot;  and  I  rejoiced  to  think  that  they  were 
now  about  to  pass  away  for  ever,  and  to  be 
succeeded  by  their  blessed  fruits.  The  third 
time  I  reflected  on  death,  and  smiled  to  think 
on  the  terror  this  angel  of  God  brings  to  men, 
although  sent  to  finish  all  their  sufferings,  and 
to  conduct  them  to  the  mansions  of  everlasting 
bliss." 


KS.  HALT) EX,  with  her  four  chil- 
dren, paid  a  visit  one  day  to  their 
grandpapa,  whom  they  found  in 
his  beautiful  garden.  The  old 
gentleman  was  not  long  in  bringing  them 
four  fine  plums,  which  he  presented  on  a 
leaf,  smiling,  and  saying  at  the  same  time, 
"  Now  let  me  see  how  cleverly  you  can  man- 
age to  divide  these  four  plums  among  five 
persons,  so  that  the  division  may  be  equal." 
"  Oh,"  said  Charlotte,  the  youngest  girl,  "  I 
will  see  to  that ;  only  you  must  let  me  divide 
them  as  I  please."  She  then  took  the  four 
plums,  saying,  "  My  sister  and  I  and  one 
plum  make  three ;  my  two  brothers  and  one 
plum  make  also  three ;  and  mamma  and  two 
plums  make  three :  so  that  here  are  four 
plums  divided  among  five  persons,  and  all 
making  up  equalnumbers,  according  to  grand- 
papa's rule."  This  mode  of  division  caused 
general  satisfaction,  only  mamma  gave  up  her 
two  plums  to  let  each  of  the  children  have 
one ;  and  grandpapa  was  so  pleased  with 
Charlotte's  clever  arrangement,  that  he  pulled 
a  charming  nosegay  for  her,  observing  at  the 
same  time  that "  Charlotte's  ingenious  calcu- 
lation did  much  credit  to  her  head,  but  still 
more  to  her  heart." 
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The  bee  is  humming  in  the  sun, 

The  yellow  cowslip  springs  ; 
And,  hark  !  from  yonder  woodland's  side 

Again  the  Cuckoo  sings. 

"  Cuckoo,  cuckoo  !"  no  other  note 

She  sings  from  day  to  day ; 
Yet  I,  though  but  a  little  girl, 

Can  work,  and  read,  and  pray. 

And  whilst  in  knowledge  I  rejoice, 
Which  heavenly  truth  displays, 

Oh  !  let  me  still  employ  my  voice 
In  my  Redeemer's  praise. 
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IfeSj^NE  evening  Mrs.  May,  with  her  two 
iPPfSli  children,  came  from  the  fields,  where 
WiWM  ^ey  na<^  keen  assisting  the  reapers  in 
their  harvest-work.  On  entering  the 
house  they  saw  a  lamp  burning  in  one  of  the  rooms, 
which  surprised  little  George,  who  said,  "Who 
can  have  lit  the  lamp,  as  there  is  no  one  in  the 
house  ?"  "It  must  have  been  papa,"  replied  Mar- 
garet; "no  doubt  he  came  home  before  us,  and 
placed  it  there."  The  children  now  ran  into  an- 
other room ;  and  there  they  found  their  father,  to 
their  great  delight.  Next  day  both  parents  and 
children  were  again  in  the  fields.  The  sun  was 
shining  very  brightly,  and  the  children  were  quite 
happy,  and  enjoyed  the  fine  weather  which  he 
made.  The  father  now  said  to  them,  "Yester- 
day, my  children,  you  were  at  no  loss  to  believe 
that  it  must  have  been  your  father  who  lit  the 
lamp  which  you  saw.  Now,  when  you  see  the 
sun  in  the  sky,  which  is  so  beautiful  and  useful  a 
light,  are  you  not  curious  to  know  who  placed  it 
there?"  "  Oh  yes,"  replied  Margaret :  "I  know 
who  did  it — it  was  God,  who  is  so  good  and  kind 
to  us.  He  put  it  there ;  for  it  could  not  light  itself, 
any  more  than  the  smallest  lamp.  There  must  be 
some  one  who  made  the  sun,  and  put  light  in  it ; 
our  own  heads  would  tell  us  that,  even  if  we  had 
not  been  told  it  by  others,  in  the  lines  which  say : 

The  sun  in  glory  dress'd  proclaims  and  tells  to  all, 
How  great  and  good  is  God,  who  made  that  fiery  hall." 

55 


HERE  was  once  a  lady  whose 
^|||jq  housekeeping  affairs  went  quite 
1111  wrong  with  her,  so  that  she  every 
day  missed  something,  and  every 
year  became  poorer  and  poorer.  In  this  bad 
state  of  things  she  went  to  take  the  advice  of 
a  very  wise  old  hermit,  who  lived  in  a  wood, 
that  he  might  tell  her  what  she  was  to  do  to 
make  her  affairs  all  right  again.  Now  the 
hermit  was  a  very  good-humoured,  happy  old 
man  ;  and  he  begged  the  lady  to  sit  down  in 
his  humble  cell  for  a  few  minutes,  while  he 
went  for  a  little  casket,  carefully  sealed  up. 
"Now,"  he  said  to  the  lady,  when  he  returned 
with  the  casket,  "  you  must  take  this  with 
you,  and  go  with  it  three  times  every  day  and 
night  into  your  kitchen,  your  wine  and  beer 
cellars  and  stables,  and  also  into  every  room 
and  corner  of  your  house ;  and  I  will  promise 
you  that,  if  you  do  this,  your  affairs  will  get 
quite  right  and  straight  again.  At  the  end 
of  the  year,  when  you  have  done  all  this,  do 
not  forget  to  return  my  wonderful  casket  to 
me."  The  lady,  of  course,  punctually  did  all 
that  the  hermit  had  told  her,  as  she  had  great 
faith  in  the  casket  and  its  wonder-working 
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powers.  Next  morning  she  began  her  visits 
at  home  :  and  on  going  into  her  cellar,  the 
first  thing  she  saw  was  one  of  her  servants 
taking  a  flagon  of  beer.  At  night,  when 
she  went  down  into  the  kitchen,  all  the  ser- 
vants were  there  feasting  and  drinking,  in 
place  of  being  in  their  beds  ;  and  so  in  the 
stables  and  cowhouses  the  horses  and  cows 
and  every  thing  were  neglected.  In  this  way 
she  found  something  every  day  to  set  right. 
When  the  year  was  ended,  she  went  to  the 
hermit  with  his  casket,  and  begged  the  loan 
of  it  for  another  year,  as  it  contained  such 
an  excellent  remedy  that  she  wished  to  use 
it  a  little  longer.  The  hermit  smiled,  and 
said  he  could  not  let  her  have  it  any  longer, 
but  he  would  give  her  the  remedy  which  was 
enclosed  in  it ;  and,  opening  it,  he  took  out  a 
piece  of  paper  with  the  following  inscription : 

Use  your  own  eyes,  if  you  would  be 
From  waste  and  want  and  sorrow  free. 


ir 


^^I^^ERY  late  one  night  the  keeper  of  a 
T^P^  dancing-bear  came  to  a  village,  and  put 
Ef||^M  up  at  a  public-house.  The  landlord  had 
just  sold  a  pig,  and  so  he  let  the  bear  have  the 
pig's  sty  to  sleep  in.  A  thief,  who  had  been  watch- 
ing an  opportunity  to  steal  the  pig,  not  knowing 
that  it  had  been  sold,  came  that  night,  and  went 
into  the  pig's  sty  to  lay  hold  of  her  and  carry 
her  off ;  but  was  not  a  little  surprised  and  terrified 
to  find  himself  seized  by  a  bear,  which  growled 


frightfully,  and  held  the  thief  quite  firm  in 
his  paws,  so  that  he  could  not  get  away. 
The  noise  made  by  the  thief  was  so  great 
as  to  awaken  the  people  in  the  inn,  who 
came  running  to  see  what  was  the  matter ; 
and  it  was  with  great  difficulty  they  got 
the  man  away  from  the  bear,  which  had 
wounded  and  torn  him  very  severely.  And 
this  was  not  all ;  for  he  was  taken  to  prison, 
and  punished  afterwards,  as  the  law  directs. 

Even  in  the  present  world  the  sinner  feels 
The  hand  of  vengeance,  when  he  robs  or  steals. 


THE  bird  that  soars  on  highest  wing 
Builds  on  the  ground  her  lowly  nest ; 

And  she  that  doth  most  sweetly  sing 
Sings  in  the  shade  when  all  things  rest 

In  lark  and  nightingale  we  see 

What  honour  hath  humility. 


T  was  little  Albert's  fifth  birthday ; 
<^fi%p-  and  his  godfather  came  to  see  him 
ISiSt*  after  dinner,  and  made  him  a  pre- 
sent of  a  sovereign.  While  he  was 
chatting  with  the  parents,  the  child  ran  away 
with  his  sovereign,  and  got  out  at  the  street- 
door.  Just  at  that  moment  a  woman  was 
passing  with  some  apples  ;  and  Albert  said  to 
her,"  Look  what  a  present  I  have  got."  "Ah," 
said  the  woman,  "  my  apples  are  finer  ;  but 
if  you  will  give  me  your  present,  I  will  give 
you  one  of  my  finest  apples  for  it."  The 
little  fellow  was  well  pleased  with  the  offer, 
gave  her  his  sovereign,  and  took  hold  of  the 
apple  with  both  his  hands.  He  then  ran  back 
to  the  room,  crying  out,  "  See  what  a  fine 
rosy-cheeked  apple  I  have  got  for  my  money!" 
Albert's  papa  and  mamma  scolded  him  se- 
verely for  having  been  so  foolish,  and  sent  a 
servant  to  look  for  the  woman ;  but  she  could 
not  be  found.  The  godfather  was  wise  enough 
not  to  be  angry  with  the  little  boy,  who  had 
not  been  taught  to  know  better,  and  only  re- 
marked to  the  parents,  "  How  often  we  see 
grown-up  people  act  as  foolishly  as  this  little 
child  !    How  many  there  are  who, 

For  life's  uncertain,  perishable  joys, 

Forego  immortal  hopes,  and  act  like  foolish  boys." 


gp^SITTLE  Neddy  was  the  son  of  a 

|3f§3  Poor  man  wno  gaine(i  his  bread  by 
^-^p^  selling  coals.  One  day  Neddy  was 
sitting  at  the  foot  of  a  tree  in  the 
middle  of  a  wood  crying  bitterly,  and  pray- 
ing to  God  for  help,  when  a  gentleman  passed 
by,  who  was  hunting,  dressed  in  red.  Hear- 
ing the  child  cry,  he  drew  near,  and  asked 
what  was  the  matter.  Neddy  told  him  how 
his  mother  had  been  long  ill,  and  that  he  had 
been  sent  into  the  town  to  pay  for  some  phy- 
sic, but  that  he  had  lost  the  purse  with  the 
money  which  his  father  had  given  him.  The 
gentleman  then  drew  a  purse  of  red  silk  out 
of  his  pocket,  filled  with  sovereigns,  and  said, 
"  Is  that  your  purse  ?"  "  Oh,  no,"  replied 
Neddy ;  "  mine  was  not  so  fine,  and  had  not 
so  much  money  in  it."  "Well,  then,  this  is 
it,  I  suppose,"  said  the  gentleman,  who  had 
foundit,  sheAving  Neddy  apoor-looking  purse. 
"  Oh,  yes,"  cried  the  little  boy,  quite  delighted 
to  see  his  purse  again ;  "  that  is  it,  that  is 
it!"  u  My  good  boy,"  said  the  gentleman, 
"  here,  take  this  purse  also,  as  a  reward  for 
your  trust  in  God  and  your  honesty." 

How  soothing  in  our  grief  to  pray  to  God ! 

How  light  his  hreast  who  feels  not  falsehood's  load ! 
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Well,  there  was  another  boy,  who  heard 
the  story  of  the  purse ;  and  he  went  into  the 
wood,  and  sat  down  beneath  a  tree,  and  began 
to  cry  and  lament ;  when  the  same  gentleman 
came  past  in  hunting,  and  asking  him  what 
was  the  matter,  the  boy  said  he  had  lost 
his  purse.  The  gentleman  then  took  out  a 
purse  filled  with  sovereigns ;  and  asking  him 
if  that  was  it,  the  boy  cried,  "  Oh,  yes,  that  is 
the  purse  which  I  lost,"  and  held  out  his  hand 
to  take  it.  The  gentleman  now  whispered 
something  to  his  servant,  who  was  near  him ; 
and  the  man,  lifting  up  his  whip,  called  out 
to  the  boy,  "  0  you  little  rascal !  how  dare 
you  tell  the  gentleman  such  a  lie  !  I  will 
pay  you  in  another  way and  so  saying,  he 
gave  him  a  sound  whipping,  as  he  well  de- 
served. 

To  lie  and  cheat  brings  punishment  along ; 
Sooner  or  later  shame  still  follows  wrong. 


Snofomaw. 

Look  at  him,  O  what  a  Guy  ! 
Who  would  not  before  him  fly, 
Standing  thus,  with  stick  so  stout, 
Threat'ning  all  his  foes  to  rout, 
Did  we  not,  from  day  to  day, 
See  him  stand  the  self-same  way  ? 


Well  the  boys  his  head  may  pelt, 
Since  his  stick  they  never  felt. 
Snowman,  what  a  cheat  yon  are  ; 
Fit  for  neither  flight  nor  war  ! 
Pale  your  face  as  any  sheet : 
Should  it  e'er  the  sunbeams  meet, 
Down  like  water  it  will  flow, 
And  we'll  lose  thee,  man  of  snow  ! 


%\z  tod  of  SttBb. 

jURING  a  season  of  scarcity  a  rich 
man  invited  to  his  house  a  number 
of  the  poorest  children  in  the  town, 
and  told  them  that  every  morning 
he  would  give  them  a  loaf  of  bread  till  such 
time  as  it  should  please  Heaven  to  send  a 
plentiful  harvest.  The  children  seized  the 
loaves  quite  rudely,  and  quarrelled  among 
themselves  as  to  who  should  have  the  largest 
loaf  •  and  at  last  they  went  away  without  so 
much  as  thanking  the  kind  giver.  One  little 
girl  alone,  named  Fanny,  whose  clothes  were 
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very  ragged  and  wretched,  stopped  at  a  short 
distance  while  the  others  were  taking  the 
bread,  and  at  last  took  the  smallest  loaf  that 
had  been  left,  humbly  kissing,  at  the  same 
time,  the  hand  of  the  rich  man,  and  going 
quietly  away.  Next  day  the  children  did 
not  behave  any  better ;  and  Fanny  got  a  loaf 
that  was  smaller  than  any  of  the  others.  When 
she  took  it  home  to  her  father  and  mother, 
as  soon  as  her  mother  began  to  cut  it  up  in 
slices,  a  quantity  of  money  fell  out,  to  their 
great  surprise ;  but  the  mother  told  Fanny  to 
take  it  back  instantly  to  the  kind  gentleman, 
for  it  had  no  doubt  got  into  the  loaf  by  some 
mistake.  Fanny  did  so  ;  but  the  gentleman 
refused  to  take  it,  saying  there  was  no  mis- 
take, for  he  had  put  the  money  himself  into 
the  smallest  loaf,  as  a  reward  for  Fanny's  good 
behaviour.  "Be  always,"  he  said,  "as  easily 
satisfied ;  for  they  who  would  rather  be  con- 
tented to  take  the  smallest  loaf  than  to  fight 
and  quarrel  about  it,  will  be  sure  to  carry 
the  blessing  of  God  home  with  them." 

Be  satisfied  with  little,  gain'd  in  peace, 

And  God  on  you  and  yours  will  shed  increase. 


POOR  little  boy,  named  Ernest, 
once  went  into  a  mill  to  sleep  ; 
and,  waking  about  midnight,  lie 
heard  a  slight  noise  near  the  wall 
where  he  lay.  Looking  up,  he  saw,  by 
the  light  of  the  moon,  that  the  sound  came 
from  a  watch  hanging  on  the  wall.  The 
thought  now  came  into  his  mind  to  steal  the 
watch  and  run  away  with  it.  His  conscience 
told  him  that  this  would  be  wrong ;  but  the 
desire  to  take  it  becoming  stronger  every  in- 
stant, he  thought  the  best  way  would  be  to 
leave  the  mill  altogether,  and  so  escape  the 
temptation.  When  he  had  run  a  little  way, 
he  began  to  repent  that  he  had  not  taken  the 
watch,  and  was  going  to  return,  but  his  con- 
science again  whispered  to  him  how  wrong  it 
would  be ;  and  so  he  went  on  his  journey. 
The  moon  having  sunk  beneath  a  cloud,  it 
now  became  very  dark,  and  Ernest  lost  him- 
self for  a  while ;  but  at  length  he  got  upon  a 
mound,  where  he  lay  down  and  fell  asleep. 
In  the  morning  he  awoke  ;  and  looking  up, 
he  saw  that  he  was  sleeping  beneath  a  gal- 
lows, where  a  robber  was  hanging  in  chains. 


A  voice  now  seemed  to  say  to  him,  "  Look, 
this  is  what  might  have  happened  to  you,  if 
you  had  taken  the  watch,  and  so  gone  on 
from  one  bad  thing  to  another."  Full  of 
gratitude  to  God,  who  had  saved  him  from 
such  a  terrible  end,  he  fell  on  his  knees,  and 
offered  up  his  thanksgivings  to  Heaven. 


%  Stolen  forae. 

NE  night  a  farmer  had  a  very  fine 
horse  stolen  from  him.  He  there- 
fore went  to  a  horse-market  some 
miles  off,  in  order  to  buy  another. 
Among  the  horses  which  he  saw  there  for 
sale,  he  was  surprised  to  see  his  own.  Lay- 
ing hold  of  the  bridle,  he  said  that  the  horse 
was  his,  and  had  been  stolen  from  him  three 
days  before.  "  You  are  quite  mistaken,  my 
dear  sir,"  said  the  man  who  had  brought  the 
horse  to  the  market ;  "  I  have  had  the  horse 
for  more  than  a  year.  He  may  have  some 
likeness  to  yours  ;  but  that  is  all."  The  far- 
mer then  put  his  hands  on  the  horse's  eyes, 
and  said,  "  Well,  if  the  horse  is  really  yours, 
you  can  no  doubt  tell  me  which  of  his  eyes 


is  blind."  The  thief,  who  had  not  looked  at 
the  horse's  eyes,  was  quite  silent  for  a  mo- 
ment ;  but  knowing  that  he  must  say  some- 
thing, soon  replied, "  On  the  left  eye."  "  You 
are  wrong  there,"  replied  the  farmer  ;  "  he  is 
not  blind  on  the  left  eye."  "  O,  I  meant  to 
say  the  right,"  replied  the  thief ;  "  I  made  a 
mistake."  The  farmer  then  took  away  his 
hands  from  the  horse's  eyes,  and  said,  "  It  is 
quite  clear,  now,  that  you  are  a  rogue  and  a 
liar.  Look  here,"  said  the  farmer  to  the  people 
standing  by,  "  the  horse  is  not  blind  at  all. 
I  only  asked  these  questions  to  prove  that 
the  horse  is  mine,  and  that  he  had  been 
stolen  from  me  by  this  thief,  who  pretends 
to  be  his  owner."  All  the  people  then  began 
to  shout  and  laugh  at  the  clever  way  in  which 
the  thief  had  been  discovered,  who  was  then 
sent  to  prison  and  properly  punished  for  his 
roguery. 

A  thief  may  have  plenty  of  wit  and  skill, 
But  an  honest  man  is  cleverer  still. 


LI 
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%\t  f  iiile  §og  mxb  jits  Sister, 

AMES  and  Anne  were  one  day  at 
home  quite  alone,  when  the  former 
Jp:  said,  "  Come,  Anne,  and  let  us  get 
something  nice,  and  have  a  feast." 
«  Very  well,"  said  Anne  ;  "  if  you  can  take 
me  into  a  place  where  no  one  can  see  us,  I 
will  go  with  you,  and  make  one  of  the  party." 
<e  0,"  said  James,  "  we  will  go  into  the  little 
room  where  the  milk  is  kept,  and  have  some 
nice  sweet  cream."  "  No,"  replied  his  sister, 
"  it's  of  no  use  going  there ;  for  there  is  a 
man  cutting  wood  in  the  street  close  by,  who 
will  see  us."  "Then,"  replied  James,  "  we  will 
go  into  the  kitchen :  there  is  some  honey  in 
a  cupboard  there,  and  we  will  spread  it  on 
slices  of  bread."  Anne  objected  to  this  too, 
saying  that  the  girl  at  the  opposite  window 
would  certainly  see  them.  "  Then,"  said 
James,  "  let  us  go  into  the  cellar,  and  take 
some  apples  ;  it  is  so  very  dark  there  that 
nobody  can  possibly  see  us."  "  My  dear  bro- 
ther," replied  Anne, "  surely  you  cannot  think 
that.  Have  you  forgotten  that  Eye  which 
sees  us  at  all  times,  and  in  all  places,  in  the 
darkest  and  most  hidden  as  well  as  in  the 
bright  sunshine  ?"    James  blushed  deeply  at 


hearing  this ;  and  recollecting  himself,  said 
to  his  sister,  "  You  are  right :  God  is  every 
where  present,  and  we  cannot  conceal  our- 
selves from  His  notice.  I  will  no  longer 
think  of  doing  the  wicked  action  which  I 
just  mentioned."  Anne  was  delighted  to 
hear  her  brother  speak  so  like  a  good  and 
penitent  boy,  and  made  him  a  present  of  a 
fine  picture,  where  among  other  things,  there 
was  the  figure  of  a  great  eye,  signifying  God's 
omniscience,  surrounded  with  rays  of  light, 
and  at  the  bottom  the  following  words  : — 

0  let  me  ever  see  above 
Thy  holy  eye  with  fear  and  love, 
To  keep  me  from  the  ways  of  sin, 
And  so  Thy  great  approval  win. 


f  LADY  of  high  rank  once  told  a 
jeweller  to  make  for  her  a  brilliant 


necklace,  and  gave  him  some  dia- 
4mP*w«  monds  and  other  precious  stones 
for  the  purpose.  The  jeweller's  apprentice, 
Robert,  was  very  much  pleased  to  see  such 
beautiful  stones,  and  took  great  pleasure  in 


looking  at  them  and  admiring  them.  One 
day  the  jeweller  suddenly  missed  two  of  the 
finest  of  them ;  and  his  suspicions  falling  on 
the  apprentice,  he  went  to  his  room  to  look 
for  them  ;  and,  sure  enough,  he  found  them 
there,  in  a  hole  in  the  wall.  It  was  to  no 
purpose  for  Robert  to  declare  that  he  had 
not  taken  them  ;  his  master  would  not  believe 
him,  and  gave  him  a  severe  beating,  telling 
him  at  the  same  time,  that  he  richly  deserved 
the  gallows,  and  packed  him  out  of  the  house. 
Next  day  another  diamond  was  missing ;  and 
the  jeweller  found  it  in  the  same  hole  where 
he  had  found  the  others.  The  jeweller  then 
resolved  to  watch  and  see  who  the  thief  might 
be  ;  and  after  waiting  some  time,  a  magpie, 
which  Robert  had  tamed,  came  on  the  coun- 
ter, took  up  one  of  the  diamonds  in  his  beak 
and  went  off  with  it  to  the  hole.  The  j  eweller 
was  very  sorry  to  find  that  he  had  accused 
and  punished  Robert  unjustly  ;  and,  sending 
for  him,  he  took  him  back  into  his  service, 
apologised  to  him,  and  made  him  a  very  hand- 
some present,  as  some  atonement  for  the  in- 
jury he  had  done  him. 

Fear  to  admit  suspicion  in  thy  breast, — 
Too  oft  it  smites  the  good, — a  dark,  unwelcome 
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ARLY  one  morning  little  Alfred 
saw  from  his  window  in  a  neigh- 
bouring orchard  a  number  of  beau- 
tiful red  apples,  scattered  about 
on  the  grass.  Alfred  lost  no  time  in  running 
down,  and  trying  to  get  some;  so,  creeping 
through  a  hole  in  the  hedge,  he  filled  his 
pockets  as  full  as  they  could  cram,  and  was 
making  off  with  his  ill-gotten  booty,  when  all 
of  a  sudden  he  saw  the  owner  of  the  apples 
watching  him,  with  a  good  thick  stick  in  his 
hand.  Our  little  thief  took  to  his  heels  at 
seeing  this,  and  was  making  the  best  of  his 
way  through  the  hole  in  the  hedge  by  which 
•he  entered,  but  stuck  fast,  owing  to  his 
pockets  being  so  stuffed  out.  Being  now 
caught,  he  not  only  was  obliged  to  give  up 
all  that  he  had  stolen,  but  got  a  good  sound 
drubbing  to  boot,  and  the  following  excellent 
piece  of  advice  as  to  how  he  should  behave  in 
future  : 

Injustice,  of  whatever  kind, 
Brings  its  own  punishment  behind. 


I       11  ' 


%  ^torg  of  gutbmks. 

HERE  was  a  certain  slave  named 
Androcles,  who  was  so  ill-treated 
by  his  master,  that  his  life  became 
insupportable.  Finding  no  remedy 
from  what  he  suffered,  he  at  length  said  to 
himself,  "  It  is  better  to  die  than  to  continue 
to  live  in  such  hardships  and  misery  as  I  am 
obliged  to  suffer.  I  am  determined,  therefore, 
to  run  away  from  my  master ;  if  I  am  taken 
again,  I  know  that  I  shall  be  punished  with  a 


cruel  death;  but  it  is  better  to  die  at  once 
than  to  live  in  misery.  If  I  escape,  I  must 
betake  myself  to  deserts  and  woods,  inhabited 
only  by  wild  beasts ;  but  they  cannot  use  me 
more  cruelly  than  I  have  been  by  my  fellow- 
creatures,  therefore  I  will  rather  trust  myself 
to  them  than  continue  to  be  a  miserable  slave." 
Having  formed  this  resolution,  he  took  an  op- 
portunity of  leaving  his  master's  house,  and 
hid  himself  in  a  thick  forest,  which  was  some 
miles  distant  from  the  city.  But  here  the  un- 
happy man  found  that  he  had  only  escaped 
from  one  kind  of  misery  to  experience  another. 
He  wandered  about  all  day  through  a  vast  and 
trackless  wood,  where  his  flesh  was  continually 
torn  by  thorns  and  brambles.  He  grew  hun- 
gry ;  but  he  could  find  no  food  in  this  dreary 
solitude.  At  length  he  was  ready  to  die  with 
fatigue,  and  lay  down  in  despair  in  a  large 
cavern.  The  unfortunate  man  had  not  been 
long  quiet  in  the  cavern  before  he  heard  a 
dreadful  noise,  which  seemed  to  be  the  roar 
of  some  wild  beast,  and  terrified  him  very 
much.  He  started  up  with  a  design  to  escape, 
and  had  already  reached  the  mouth  of  the 
cave,  when  he  saw  coming  towards  him  a  lion 
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of  prodigious  size,  which  prevented  any  possi- 
bility of  retreat.  He  now  believed  his  destruc- 
tion to  be  inevitable ;  but,  to  his  great  aston- 
ishment, the  beast  advanced  towards  him  with 
a  gentle  pace,  without  any  mark  of  enmity  or 
rage,  and  uttered  a  kind  of  mournful  noise,  as 
if  he  demanded  the  assistance  of  the  man. 
Androcles,  who  was  naturally  of  a  resolute 
disposition,  acquired  courage  from  this  cir- 
cumstance to  examine  his  monstrous  guest, 
who  gave  him  sufficient  leisure  for  this  pur- 
pose. He  saw,  as  the  lion  approached  him, 
that  he  seemed  to  limp  upon  one  of  his  legs, 
and  that  the  foot  was  extremely  swelled,  as  if 
it  had  been  wounded.  Acquiring  still  more 
fortitude  from  the  gentle  demeanour  of  the 
beast,  he  advanced  towards  him,  and  took 
hold  of  the  wounded  part  as  a  surgeon  would 
examine  his  patient.  He  then  perceived  that 
a  thorn  of  uncommon  size  had  penetrated  the 
ball  of  the  foot,  and  was  the  occasion  of  the 
swelling  and  the  lameness  which  he  had  ob- 
served. Androcles  found  that  the  beast,  far 
from  resenting  his  familiarity,  received  it  with 
the  greatest  gentleness,  and  seemed  to  invite 
him  by  his  blandishments  to  proceed.  He 


therefore  extracted  the  thorn,  and,  pressing 
the  swelling,  discharged  a  considerable  quan- 
tity of  matter,  which  had  been  the  cause  of  so 
much  pain.  As  soon  as  the  beast  felt  himself 
thus  relieved,  he  began  to  testify  his  joy  and 
gratitude  by  every  expression  in  his  power. 
He  jumped  about  like  a  wanton  spaniel,  wag- 
ged his  enormous  tail,  and  licked  the  feet  and 
hands  of  his  physician.  Nor  was  he  contented 
with  these  demonstrations  of  kindness.  From 
this  moment  Androcles  became  his  guest ;  nor 
did  the  lion  ever  sally  forth  in  quest  of  his 
prey  without  bringing  home  the  produce  of 
the  chase,  and  sharing  it  with  his  friend.  In 
this  savage  state  of  hospitality  did  the  man 
continue  to  live  during  several  months.  At 
length,  wandering  unguardedly  through  the 
woods,  he  met  with  a  company  of  soldiers  sent 
out  to  apprehend  him,  and  was  by  them  taken 
prisoner  and  conducted  back  to  his  master. 
The  laws  of  the  country  being  very  severe 
against  slaves,  he  was  tried  and  found  guilty 
of  having  fled  from  his  master ;  and,  as  a  pun- 
ishment for  the  crime  he  had  committed,  he 
was  sentenced  to  be  torn  in  pieces  by  a  furious 
lion,  kept  many  days  without  food,  to  inspire 


I  him  with  additional  rage.  When  the  destined 

f  moment  arrived,  the  unhappy  man  was  exposed 

I  unarmed  in  the  middle  of  a  spacious  arena, 

I  enclosed  on  every  side,  round  which  many 

I  thousand  people  were  assembled  to  view  the 

\  mournful  spectacle.    Presently  a  dreadful  yell 

I  was  heard,  which  struck  the  spectators  with 

i  horror ;  and  a  monstrous  lion  rushed  out  of  a 

|  den,  which  was  purposely  set  open,  with  erected 

|  mane,  and  flaming  eyes,  and  jaws  that  gaped 

f  like  an  open  sepulchre.    A  mournful  silence 

s  instantly  prevailed.  All  eyes  were  turned  upon 

?  the  destined  victim,  whose  destruction  seemed 

|  inevitable.    But  the  pity  of  the  multitude  was 

|  soon  converted  into  astonishment  when  they 

I  beheld  the  lion,  instead  of  destroying  its  de- 

I  fenceless  enemy,  crouch  submissively  at  his 

^  feet,  fawn  upon  him  as  a  faithful  dog  would 

\  do  upon  his  master,  and  rejoice  over  him  as 

I  a  mother  that  unexpectedly  recovers  her  off- 

\  spring.    The  governor  of  the  town,  who  was 

l  present,  then  called  out  with  a  loud  voice,  and 

I  ordered  Androcles  to  explain  to  them  this  un- 

l  intelligible  mystery,  and  how  a  savage  of  the 

\:  fiercest  and  most  unpitying  nature  should  thus 

|  in  a  moment  have  forgotten  his  innate  disposi- 
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tion,  and  be  converted  into  a  harmless  and  in- 
offensive animal.  Androcles  then  related  to 
the  assembly  every  circumstance  of  his  adven- 
tures, and  concluded  by  saying,  that  the  very 
lion  which  now  stood  before  them  had  been 
his  friend  and  entertainer  in  the  woods,  All 
present  were  astonished  and  delighted  with  the 
story,  to  find  that  even  the  fiercest  beasts  are 
capable  of  being  softened  by  gratitude ;  and, 
being  moved  by  humanity,  they  unanimously 
joined  to  entreat  for  the  pardon  of  the  unhappy 
man  from  the  governor  of  the  place.  This  was 
immediately  granted  to  him ;  and  he  was  also 
presented  with  the  lion,  which  had  twice  saved 
the  life  of  Androcles. 


Girl. — Pussy,  why  for  ever  scrubbing, 
Ever  washing,  ever  rubbing  ? 
Long  ago  the  stains  were  gone, 
And  thy  coat  like  velvet  shone. 
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Pussy. — Why  ?  it  is  because  I  love 
To  be  spotless  as  a  dove  ; 
Head  and  feet  must  all  be  clean, 
Dirt  on  me  was  never  seen. 
Yes  !  and  every  one  loves  pussy 
For  her  coat  so  bright  and  glossy ; 
Every  where  she's  free  to  go, 
Patted  both  by  high  and  low. 
And  the  reason  why,  I  guess, 
Is — Pussy's  love  of  cleanliness. 


dm  Rxib  §aoBt. 

Fox. — cf  Come,  Mrs.  Goose,  this  lovely 
weather, 
And  let  us  take  a  walk  together  ; 
I  quite  admire  your  snow-white  coat, 
Bright  eyes,  and  long  and  slender  throat." 

Goose.- — "  Thank  you,   right  kindly, 
Mister  Fox ; 
But  more  I  thank  the  bolts  and  locks 
That  keep  you  outside  of  the  door 
To  try  elsewhere  your  lying  lore. 
The  weather,  ere  you  came,  was  fair ; 
But  since  you  spoke,  I  do  declare, 
The  thought  of  such  a  walk  together, 
Has  changed  the  scene  to  wintry  weather." 

It  was  not  that  the  air  was  cold, 
But  that  the  Fox's  tricks  of  old 
Were  all  well  known  to  Mistress  Goose, 
And  kept  her  from  his  cunning  noose. 
For  once  if  out  of  doors  she'd  gone, 
He  would  have  left  her  not  a  bone. 


%\z  Smmbarg-Sfione,  at  Ifanbmarh. 


ERY  many  years  ago  a  certain  man 
lived  in  a  nice  house,  with  pretty 
fields  round  it  containing  fruit- 
trees.  These  fields  were  near 
to  a  neighbour's ;  and  the  man  in  the  nice 
house,  whose  name  was  James,  thought  he 
should  like  to  have  a  slice  out  of  his  neigh- 
bour's field;  so  he  removed  the  boundary- 
stone,  which  served  as  a  mark  between  their 
fields,  and  placed-  it  farther  off  from  his  own 
house.  He  did  this  one  dark  night,  quite 
slyly,  thinking  it  would  never  be  noticed. 
A  short  time  after,  James  got  up  into  a 
tree  to  pull  some  cherries  that  grew  near 
the  stone ;  and  losing  his  hold,  he  fell  down 
on  the  stone  that  was  just  below,  and  broke 
his  neck.  So  that  you  see  what  he  got  by 
cheating  his  neighbour ;  for  if  the  boundary- 
stone  had  been  left  to  stand  in  its  old  place, 
no  great  harm  would  have  happened  to  him 
by  the  fall ;  for  he  would  have  come  down 
upon  the  soft  grass. 

Mark  here  how  wicked  men  succeed, 
Punish'd  by  their  own  act  and  deed. 


Boy. — "  There  lie  is  in  the  apple-tree  ! 
You  ugly  thing,  is't  you  I  see  ? 
What  business  have  you  there,  I  pray, 
Grinning  and  jumping  from  spray  to  spray?" 

Monkey. — "  Come,  boy,  your  jibes  and  jeers  give 
o'er, 

Or  I'll  give  you  a  dozen  knocks  and  more." 

Boy. — "Ho!  Mr.  Monkey,  you  mean  to  strike? 
So  fling  away  as  long 's  you  like." 


Thus  saying  they  carried  the  battle  on — 
The  boy  with  cutting  jibe  and  fun ; 
The  monkey  provoked,  in  passion  banging 
The  apples  down,  so  thickly  hanging. 
A  good  round  dozen  the  boy  pick'd  up, 
And  then  ran  off  on  his  prize  to  sup. 


%  Jjorae. 

c£p^&frtf!$  WO  thieves  having  stolen  a 
horse,  took  him  with  them  into  a 
wood,  and  sat  down  to  arrange 
what  they  should  sell  him  for, 
and  what  share  each  of  them 
should  have  of  the  money.  As  they  could 
not  agree  about  this,  they  soon  began  to 
fight ;  and  another  thief,  coming  past  whilst 
they  were  in  the  middle  of  the  quarrel, 
mounted  on  the  horse's  back,  and  rode  off 
with  him  without  being  seen.  After  the  two 
thieves  had  beaten  each  other  black  and  blue, 
they  saw  that  the  horse  about  which  they  had 
been  fighting  so  long  was  gone  ;  thus  making 
good  the  proverb,  that  when  thieves  fall  out, 
there  is  a  chance  of  honest  men  getting  their 
own ;  although  in  this  case  it  was  not  the  real 
owner,  but  another  thief,  who  got  the  horse. 
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%  §zb  of  f  inks. 

MO  THEE,  give  each  of  us  a 
flower-bed  that  we  may  call  our 
own — me  one,  and  "William  one, 
and  Ellen  one — and  we  will  ^take 
care  of  them. — So  said  little  Frederick  to  his 
mother;  and  the  mother  let  him  have  his 
wish,  and  gave  to  each  child  a  flower-bed 
full  of  beautiful  pinks.  The  children  were 
delighted  with  the  gift,  and  said, "  "When  the 
pinks  begin  to  blow,  it  will  be  a  lovely  sight!" 
for  it  was  then  in  the  spring,  and  the  buds 
had  onlyjust  begun  to  shew  themselves.  Little 
Frederick  was  very  impatient,  and  could  not 
wait  till  the  buds  had  opened ;  and  he  wished 
thathis  flower-bed  should  bloom  before  either 
of  the  others.  He  went  into  the  garden  and 
took  a  bud  in  his  hand,  looked  at  it,  and  was 
greatly  pleased  to  find  that  a  bright  red  leaf 
was  already  beginning  to  peep  out  of  its 
green  covering.  In  his  eagerness,  however,  he 
broke  open  the  bud  and  separated  the  leaves. 
"  Now,"  cried  he  with  a  loud  voice,  "  see, 
my  pinkhas  blown !"  But  when  the  sun  shone 
on  it,  the  flower  bowed  its  head,  drooped,  and 
withered  away.  And  the  boy  cried  to  see  it ; 
but  there  was  then  no  help  for  it.  Thus  an 
impatient  temper-  brings  its  own  punishment. 


FROM  THE  GERMAN  OF  KRUMMACHER. 

The  Angel  of  the  flowers,  one  day, 

Beneath  a  rose  tree  sleeping  lay  ; — 

That  spirit  to  whose  charge  'tis  given 

To  bathe  young  buds  in  dews  of  heaven. 

Awaking  from  his  light  repose, 

The  Angel  whispered  to  the  rose — 

"  0  fondest  object  of  my  care  ! 

Still  fairest  found  where  all  are  fair ; 

For  the  sweet  shade  thou  giv'st  to  me, 

Ask  what  thou  wilt,  'tis  granted  thee !" 

"  Then,"  said  the  rose,  with  deepen'd  glow, 

"  On  me  another  grace  bestow." 

The  spirit  paused  in  silent  thought, — 

What  grace  was  there  that  flower  had  not  ? 

'Twas  but  a  moment — o'er  the  rose 

A  veil  of  moss  the  Angel  throws ; 

And  robed  in  nature's  simplest  weed, 

Could  there  a  flower  that  rose  exceed  ? 


iA>tttt'//tm./ramrnttMi 


HERE  was  once  a  rich  lady  who 
grewflaxin  one  of  her  fields ;  and 
there  came  a  man  to  her,  who  said 
he  dealt  in  that  article,  and  wished 
to  sell  her  some  that  he  said  was  good  and 
came  from  a  foreign  country,  while  hers,  he 
told  her,  was  very  bad.  He  then  offered  to 
make  an  exchange  with  her  of  an  equal 
quantity  of  his  for  an  equal  quantity  of 
hers,  and  a  sovereign  besides,  as  his  was  so 
much  better ;  and  the  lady  agreed  to  the 
bargain.  Now  the  man  was  a  great  rogue, 
and  thought  to  cheat  the  lady  by  bringing 
back  her  own  seed,  and  pretending  it  was 
the  good  seed  which  he  had  spoken  about ; 
so  that  he  might  have  the  sovereign  for  no- 
thing. "  If  the  seed  turns  out  bad,"  he 
thought,  "  all  I  have  to  say  is,  that  it  is  owing 
to  the  weather,  or  the  quality  of  the  ground 
where  it  grew."  So  he  brought  the  seed  to 
the  lady ;  and  in  emptying  it,  a  fine  gold  ring 
fell  out  which  belonged  to  the  lady,  and  which 
had  slipped  off  her  finger  when  she  was  mea- . 
suring  it  out  before  she  sent  it  away.  So  she 
said  to  him :  "  You  are  a  rogue  and  a  cheat, 
and  this  ring  among  the  seed  proves  it.  You 
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have  brought  back  my  own  seed,  pretending 
it  to  be  the  excellent  foreign  seed  which  you 
wished  me  to  take.  In  place  of  giving  you  a 
sovereign,  I  shall  make  you  pay  me  one,  as  a 
punishment  for  your  roguery."  So  the  judge 
condemned  him  to  pay  that  sum  to  the  lady ; 
and  the  man's  bad  character  became  so  well 
known,  that  he  was  obliged  to  leave  the 
country  altogether. 


%\z  Stag. 

"  Great  and  tall  I  tower  on  high, 
My  powerful  antlers  pierce  the  sky ; 
At  hounds  or  horn  I'll  never  fear, 
Or  hide  me  like  a  stricken  deer ; 
Boldly  I'll  stand'and  face  the  crew, 
And  teach  them  better  manners  too." 
— But  hark  !  what  sounds  are  heard  afar, 
And  make  the  poor  stag's  nerves  to  jar  ? 
Alas  !  his  courage  sinks  and  dies, 
Swiftly  o'er  hill  and  dale  he  flies, 
To  hide  him  in  the  thickest  shade, 
And  muse  on  the  mad  resolve  he  made. 


POOR  man  had  just  one  acre  of  ground, 
and  that  was  very  stony  and  barren. 
||  He  cultivated  it,  nevertheless,  with  great 
care,  clearing  out  the  stones  and  weeds, 
and  digging  and  preparing  it  for  seed.  One  day 
when  he  was  throwing  the  seed  into  it,  he  was 
addressed  by  a  learned  man  passing  by,  who 
asked  him  how  he  could  spend  so  much  labour 
and  money  on  such  a  wretched  piece  of  ground  ? 
The  poor  man  replied,  that  he  did  so  because  he 
trusted  that  God  would  do  His  part  to  bless  it 
and  make  it  yield  a  crop,  as  he  had  done  his  to 
clear  and  prepare  it. 


H\z  Inljrataitte. 

N  the  children  of  a  rich  merchant 
agreeing  that  they  would  keep  and 
maintain  him  as  long  as  he  lived,  he 
gave  up  to  them  all  his  property.  At 
first  they  were  very  attentive  to  him ;  but  by  de- 
grees they  neglected  him,  and  seemed  to  envy 
every  mouthful  of  food  he  took,  and  scarcely  gave 
him  clothes  to  his  back.  The  old  gentleman  now 
began  to  see  his  mistake  in  giving  up  every  thing 
to  his  children.  "  It  would  have  been  better,"  he 
said,  "  for  them  to  be  begging  from  me,  than  I 
from  them."  Now,  it  happened  that  an  old  friend, 
who  had  owed  the  father  some  money  for  a  long 
time,  paid  it  to  him,  after  he  had  given  it  up  for 
lost.  So  the  merchant  got  a  large  chest,  and  kept 
all  this  money  locked  up  in  it,  only  taking  out 
from  time  to  time  what  he  wanted.  His  children 
now  began  to  be  very  civil  and  attentive  to  him, 
in  hopes  that  he  would  give  them  this  money 
also.  But  he  took  good  care  not  to  give  them  a 
farthing ;  and  so  they  were  obliged  to  console 
themselves  with  the  hope  that  he  would  leave  it 
all  to  them  at  his  death.  When  he  died,  they  lost 
no  time  in  opening  the  box ;  but  found  nothing  in 
it  except  a  quantity  of  bricks,  and  the  following 
lines  on  a  piece  of  paper  : — 

Ungrateful  children  feel  the  curse  of  Heaven; 
And  to  their  prayers  not  gold,  but  stones,  is  given. 


"  Children/'  thus  spoke  good  mamma, 

"  Listen  to  my  word  and  law. 

Manners  proper  and  polite 

You  must  make  your  sole  delight ; 

Always  neat  and  clean,  and  ever 

Sweet  as  from  a  limpid  river  ; 

Not  as  some  pigs  love  to  do, 

Wading  puddles  through  and  through." 
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Thus  she  spoke,  but  soon  she  saw 
All  her  deeds  observed  as  law; 
As  herself  had  always  done — 
•  As  the  children  saw  her  do  ; 
Taking  great  pains  to  learn,  they  soon 
Just  like  her  looked  and  acted  too  ! 
They  were  nothing  worse  nor  nothing  better, 
But  all  were  swine  to  the  very  letter  ? 


jpjtrr&e  rnxit  &patabs. 

Sparrow. — "  Full  is  thy  crib,  thou  noble 
steed, 

Let  me  partake,  in  time  of  need, 

A  single  corn  or  two ; 
Thou'lt  never  miss  a  gift  so  small." 

Horse. — "  "With  all  my  heart.  Come  to  my 
stall, 

There's  some  for  me  and  you." 
And  when  summer  came  on,  with  burning  heat, 
And  the  gad-flies  stung  the  steed's  neck  and 
feet, 

To  snatch  them  up  quickly  the  sparrow  was 
near, 

And  the  good  horse  had  nothing  to  suffer  or 
fear. 
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HE  parents  of  a  little  boy  named 
Edward  were  very  rich ;  and  trust- 
ing to  the  money  which  he  would 
get  from  them,  he  took  no  pains 
to  learn,  and  would  never  work  or  look  at  a 
book.  Little  James,  on  the  other  hand,  who 
lived  near  Edward,  was  a  poor  boy,  but  very 
diligent  and  industrious,  and  was  very  clever 
at  making  baskets.  One  day,  while  Edward 
was  fishing  by  the  sea-side,  and  James  busy 
cutting  down  some  branches  of  willow  to 
make  baskets,  they  were  seized  and  dragged 
away  by  some  pirates,  who  put  them  on  board 
their  ship,  and  intended  to  sell  them  as  slaves. 
While  they  were  sailing  away,  a  great  storm 
arose,  and  dashed  the  ship  against  a  rock  on 
an  unknown  island.  All  the  crew  were  lost, 
except  the  two  boys,  who  came  safe  to  land, 
and  found  the  inhabitants  to  be  blackamoors. 
J ames  now  thought  that  he  might  please  them 
by  setting  to  work  and  making  some  pretty 
baskets ;  so,  taking  out  his  knife,  he  cut 
down  some  willow-branches  which  were  grow- 
ing there,  and  platted  them  into  a  beautiful 
basket.    Many  of  the  blacks,  men,  women, 
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and  children,  seeing  James  busy  with  his 
basket,  drew  near,  and  stood  round  him,  look- 
ing on  with  great  curiosity,  as  he  worked 
away  and  sang  so  merrily.  When  the  basket 
was  finished,  he  made  a  present  of  it  to  the 
principal  man,  or  chief,  in  the  island ;  and 
now  every  one  was  desirous  of  having  a  bas- 
ket like  the  other ;  and  James  was  taken  to 
a  nice  cottage,  surrounded  with  fruit-trees, 
where  he  might  live  quietly  and  at  his  ease, 
with  plenty  to  eat  and  drink,  and  make  bas- 
kets all  day  long.  Edward  was  also  asked 
to  make  a  basket;  but  he  was  so  stupid 
and  ignorant,  that  they  had  no  patience  with 
him,  and  gave  him  a  good  beating,  and 
would  have  killed  him,  if  James  had  not 
begged  and  prayed  them  to  spare  his  life. 
Having  done  this  to  please  James,  the  blacks 
stripped  Edward  of  his  fine  clothes,  and  gave 
them  to  James,  and  put  James's  coarse  clothes 
on  Edward,  who  was  also  made  to  wait  on 
J ames  as  his  servant,  and  to  fetch  him  plenty 
of  willow-wands  for  baskets.  Thus  you  see 
that,  in  every  country  under  the  sun, — 

The  clever  and  industrious  boy 

Is  sure  to  meet  with  friends ; 
While  he  that  won't  his  hands  employ 

His  life  in  misery  spends. 


H\z  Stag. 

ERBERT  was  only  a  little  boy 
when  his  father,  who  was  park- 
keeper  to  a  great  lord,  was  shot 
by  a  poacher.  His  mother  took 
the  best  care  of  him  that  she  could ;  and, 
when  he  grew  up  to  be  a  man,  he  got  his 
father's  place.  Herbert  was  one  day  out 
hunting ;  and  having  fired  at  a  large  stag, 
missed  him  and  at  the  same  moment  heard 
piercing  groans  and  cries  from  the  thicket 
close  by.  He  rode  up  to  see  what  was  the 
matter,  and  found  that  he  had  shot  an  old 
man,  whom  he  had  not  seen,  and  who  was 
lying  on  the  ground  in  the  agonies  of  death. 
Instantly  all  the  party  came  round  him ;  and 
Herbert  was  almost  distracted,  and  assured 
him  that  he  had  no  idea  of  any  one  being 
near,  and  beggedhe  would  forgive  him.  The 
dying  man  then  said,  "You  have  no  need  of 
my  forgiveness :  it  was  I  that  shot  your  fa- 
ther; and  now  I  have  met  with  my  just  pun- 
ishment in  being  shot  by  his  son.  It  was 
here,  beneath  this  very  oak,  that  he  fell;  and 
now  you,  without  knowing  or  intending  it, 
have  killed  his  murderer.  I  have  kept  my 
crime  secret  until  now  :  but  God  is  just,  be- 
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fore  whom  I  must  now  appear,  and  his  ven- 
geance no  sinner  can  escape."  So  saying,  the 
old  man  expired  ;  while  all  the  beholders  were 
struck  with  awe  and  astonishment. 

Think  not,  although  your  crimes  elude  the  light, 
That  all  is  safe  when  man  is  not  in  sight ; 
God  watches  all  with  ever-present  care, 
And  drags  the  sinner  from  his  secret  lair. 


"  Are  you  not  tir'd  with  work,  poor  man ; 

The  drops  are  on  your  brow ; 
Your  labour  with  the  sun  began, 

"  And  you  are  labouring  now  ?" 

"  I  murmur  not  to  dig  the  soil, 

For  I  have  heard  it  read, 
That  man  by  industry  and  toil 

Must  eat  his  daily  bread. 

The  lark  awakes  me  with  his  song, 

That  hails  the  morning  grey  ; 
And  when  I  mourn  for  human  wrong, 

I  think  of  God,  and  pray. 

Let  others  waste  their  time  and  health, 

And  try  each  vain  delight, 
They  cannot  buy,  with  all  their  wealth, 

The  labourer's  rest  at  night." 
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%  flat. 
Pussy,  why  so  slyly  stealing 
To  the  roof,  thy  steps  concealing  1 
Ah  !  a  swallow  thou  hast  seen — 
Bird  that  loves  the  village-green, 
Or  the  pool,  where  insects  thronging, 
Yield  the  food  that  suits  its  longing. 
Now,  upon  the  house-top  sitting, 
Tired  of  all  its  mazy  flitting, 
Pussy  sees  it,  and  proposes 
A  sweet  meal  ere  evening  closes. 
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But  the  swallow,  too,  is  clever ; 
And  no  arrow  from  the  quiver 
Swifter  flies,  as  pussy  now 
Saw  with  disappointed  brow. 
Oh,  it  is  a  shocking  thing 
Birds  should  be  so  swift  of  wing ! 
So  thought  pussy  as  she  crept 
Back  again ;  and  would  have  wept, 
But  a  mouse  she  quickly  saw, 
And  that  stopped  her  ravenous  maw. 


Wtj&  €mkaa, 

EORGE  and  Michael,  on  a  fine 
|r|  morning  in  May,  were  passing 
through  a  wood,  and  heard  for  the 
first  time  the  song  of  the  joyous 
cuckoo.    "  That  bird  forebodes  good  luck," 
said  George,  who  was  rather  of  a  superstitious 
turn  of  mind;  "  I  expect  I  shall  have  a  poc- 
I       ketful  of  money  at  least!"  "  And  why  should 
the  good  luck  be  to  you  ?"  replied  Michael, 
i       who  was  as  weak-minded  and  silly  as  his  com- 
]        pardon ;  "  I  don'tknow  why  the  cuckoo  should 


be  so  particularly  fond  of  you.  For  my  part, 
I  rather  think  that  her  favours  will  fall  to  my 
share."  So,  in  place  of  enjoying  the  beauty  of 
the  morning,  and  listening  with  delight  to  the 
simple  and  pleasing  notes  of  the  cuckoo,  these 
foolish,  bad-tempered  boys  began  to  quarrel 
and  fight,  until  at  last  they  parted,  both  well 
thrashedand  bruised,  and  in  the  worst  humour 
possible  with  each  other. 

Next  day  our  two  combatants  met  at  the 
doctor's ;  and,  while  he  bandagedtheir  wounds 
and  bruises,  they  told  him  how  the  quarrel 
had  arisen,  and  asked  him  for  which  of  them 
he  thought  the  cuckoo  intended  her  favours. 
"  Why,  neither,  to  be  sure,"  replied  the  doc- 
tor,— 'f  fools  that  you  are, — but  for  me ;  for 
has  she  not  sent  you  to  me  with  broken  heads, 
and  a  long  bill  to  pay,  and  thus  put  money  in 
my  purse  ?" 

Quarrals  like  these  excite  our  ridicule, 
And  end  in  loss  to  each  poor  silly  fool. 


T|  IT 


^MM^r,  N  a  pleasant  wood,  on  the  western 
side  of  a  ridge  of  mountains,  there 

^  <^l\j  ,  lived  a  Squirrel,  who  had  passed 
two  or  three  years  of  his  life  very 
happily.  At  length  he  began  to  grow  dis- 
contented, and  one  day  fell  into  the  following 
train  of  thought : — 

"  What,  must  I  spend  all  my  time  in  this 
spot,  running  up  and  down  the  same  trees, 
gathering  nuts  and  acorns,  and  dozing  away 
months  together  in  a  hole !  I  see  a  great 
many  of  the  birds  who  inhabit  this  wood 
ramble  about  to  a  distance  wherever  their 
fancy  leads  them ;  and,  at  the  approach  of 
winter,  set  out  for  some  remote  country, 
where  they  enjoy  summer  weather  all  the 
year  round.  My  neighbour  Cuckoo  tells  me 
he  is  just  going ;  and  even  little  Nightingale 
will  soon  follow.  To  be  sure,  I  have  not 
wings  like  them,  but  I  have  legs  nimble 
enough ;  and,  if  I  do  not  use  them,  I  might 
as  well  be  a  mole,  or  a  dormouse.  I  dare 
say  I  could  easily  reach  to  that  blue  ridge 
which  I  see  from  the  tops  of  the  trees; 
which,  no  doubt,  must  be  a  fine  place,  for  the 
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sun  comes  directly  from  it  every  morning,  and 
it  often  appears  all  covered  with  red  and  yel- 
low, and  the  finest  colours  imaginable.  There 
can  be  no  harm,  at  least,  in  trying ;  for  I  can 
soon  get  back  again  if  I  don't  like  it.  I  am 
resolved  to  go,  and  I  will  set  out  to-morrow 
morning." 

When  Squirrel  had  taken  this  resolution, 
he  could  not  sleep  all  night  for  thinking  of 
it;  and,  at  peep  of  day,  prudently  taking 
with  him  as  much  provision  as  he  could  con- 
veniently carry,  he  began  his  journey  in 
high  spirits.  He  presently  got  to  the  out- 
side of  the  wood,  and  entered  upon  the  open 
moors  that  reached  to  the  foot  of  the  hills. 
These  he  crossed  before  the  sun  was  high ; 
and  then,  having  eaten  his  breakfast  with  an 
excellent  appetite,  he  began  to  ascend.  It 
was  heavy  toilsome  work,  scrambling  up  the 
steep  sides  of  the  mountains ;  but  Squirrel 
was  used  to  climbing ;  so,  for  a  while,  he 
proceeded  expeditiously.  Often,  however, 
he  was  obliged  to  stop  and  take  breath ;  so 
that  it  was  a  good  deal  past  noon  before  he 
had  arrived  at  the  summit  of  the  first  cliff. 
Here  he  sat  down  to  eat  his  dinner ;  and 
looking  back,  was  wonderfully  pleased  with 


the  fine  prospect.  The  wood  in  which  he 
lived  lay  far  beneath  his  feet,  and  he  viewed 
with  scorn  the  humble  habitation  in  which  he 
had  been  born  and  bred. 

But  when  he  looked  forward,  he  was  some- 
what discouraged  to  observe  that  another 
hill  rose  above  him,  fully  as  distant  as  that 
to  which  he  had  already  reached ;  and  he 
now  began  to  feel  stiff  and  fatigued.  How- 
ever, after  a  little  rest  he  set  out  again, 
though  not  so  briskly  as  before.  The  ground 
was  rugged,  brown,  and  bare;  and  to  his  great 
surprise,  instead  of  finding  it  warmer  as  he 
got  nearer  the  sun,  he  felt  it  grow  colder 
and  colder.  He  had  not  travelled  two  hours 
before  his  strength  and  spirits  were  almost 
spent ;  and  he  seriously  thought  of  giving  up 
the  point,  and  returning  before  night  should 
come  on.  While  he  was  thus  deliberating 
with  himself,  clouds  began  to  gather  round 
the  mountain,  and  to  take  away  all  view  of 
distant  objects.  Presently  a  storm  of  mingled 
snow  and  hail  came  down,  driven  by  a  violent 
wind,  which  pelted  poor  Squirrel  most  piti- 
fully, and  made  him  quite  unable  to  move 
forwards  or  backwards.  Besides,  he  had 
completely  lost  his  road,  and  did  not  know 


which  way  to  turn  towards  that  despised 
home,  which  it  was  now  his  only  desire  again 
to  reach.  The  storm  lasted  till  the  approach 
of  night,  and  it  was  as  much  as  he  could  do, 
benumbed  and  weary  as  he  was,  to  crawl  to 
the  hollow  of  a  rock  at  some  distance,  which 
was  the  best  lodging  he  could  find  for  the 
night.  His  provisions  were  spent ;  so  that, 
hungry  and  shivering,  he  crept  into  the  far- 
thest corner  of  the  cavern,  and  rolling  him- 
self up,  with  his  bushy  tail  over  his  back,  he 
got  a  little  sleep,  though  disturbed  by  the 
cold  and  the  shrill  whistling  of  the  wind 
amongst  the  stones. 

The  morning  broke  over  the  distant  tops 
of  the  mountains,  when  Squirrel,  half  frozen 
and  famished,  came  out  of  his  lodging,  and 
advanced,  as  well  as  he  could,  towards  the 
brow  of  the  hill,  that  he  might  discover  which 
way  to  take.  As  he  was  slowly  creeping 
along,  a  hungry  kite,  soaring  in  the  air  above, 
espied  him,  and  making  a  stoop  carried 
him  off  in  her  talons.  Poor  Squirrel,  losing 
his  senses  with  the  fright,  was  borne  away 
with  vast  rapidity,  and  seemed  inevitably 
doomed  to  become  food  for  the  kite's  young 
ones ;  when  an  eagle,  who  had  seen  the  kite 
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seize  her  prey,  pursued  her  in  order  to 
take  it  from  her ;  and  overtaking  her,  gave 
her  such  a  blow  as  caused  her  to  drop  the 
Squirrel  in  order  to  defend  herself.  The 
poor  animal  kept  falling  through  the  air  a 
long  time,  till  at  last  he  alighted  in  the  midst 
of  a  thick  tree,  the  leaves  and  tender  boughs 
of  which  so  broke  his  fall,  that,  though  stun- 
ned and  breathless,  he  escaped  without  ma- 
terial injury,  and  after  lying  awhile  came  to 
himself  again.  But  what  was  his  pleasure 
and  surprise  to  find  himself  in  the  very  tree 
which  contained  his  nest !  "  Ah  !"  said  he, 
"  my  dear  native  place  and  peaceful  home ! 
never  let  me  be  again  tempted  to  leave  you, 
lest  I  undergo  a  second  time  all  the  miseries 
and  dangers  from  which  I  have  now  so  won- 
derfully escaped !" 
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Dog. — "  Stop  thief!  stop  that  villain,  pray ;  j 

For  the  rascal's  flown  away  ! 
With  my  dinner,  a  large  slice 

Of  roast  beef,  so  plump  and  nice."  1  1 

Raven. — "  Not  so  loud,  pray,  pretty  dear,  | 

Let  me  whisper  in  your  ear  :  jj 

I've  been  with  the  police,  who  A 

Gave  me  orders  to  pursue  j 

And  all  stolen  chattels  seize  :  Y 
So  be  quiet,  if  you  please." 


The  raven  said  this  from  sheer  deceit, 
To  steal  from  the  dog  his  piece  of  meat. 
The  dog  said  nothing  of  wrong  or  right ; 
To  complain,  indeed,  was  more  than  he  durst, 
For  he  feared  that  it  would  come  to  light 
How  he  had  stolen  that  meat  at  first. 


ORNELIA,  a  noble  Eoman  lady, 
educated  her  children  with  the 
greatest  care,  and  loved  them  with 
remarkable  tenderness.  One  day 
I  another  Roman  lady  paid  her  a  visit,  who 
I  talked  much  of  her  splendid  dresses  and 
|  jewels,  and  asked  Cornelia  what  ornaments 
I  she  possessed.  The  good  mother  kept  her  in 
i  conversation  until  her  children  came  to  receive 
I  their  daily  lesson.  When  they  entered,  she 
|  rose  up  and  placed  them  before  the  stranger, 
f,  saying,  "  Behold  the  jewels  of  Cornelia  !" 
i  Good  children  are  indeed  the  choicest  or- 

j  naments  of  their  parents — more  precious  than 
|        the  most  costly  pearls. 
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j||Sfpf§$  WO  children  once  went  with  their 
grandmother  to  see  a  spider's  web  : 
^^^1®  they  thought  it  very  curious,  and 
talked  a  good  deal  about  it,  though 
they  could  not  see  the  use  of  such  things,  nor 
why  there  should  be  such  creatures  as  spi- 
ders at  all.  Their  grandmother  replied,  "  My 
dear  children,  I  cannot  tell  you  just  now  the 
reasons  why  the  all-wise  God  created  and 
sustains  the  various  creatures  which  we  see 
around  us,  though  we  may  be  sure  there  is 
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some  good  end  to  be  served ;  but  I  will  tell 
you  a  pretty  story.,  which  may  at  least  help 
us  to  think  upon  the  subject. 

A  young  prince  used  often  to  wonder  for 
what  purpose  God  had  made  flies  and  spiders, 
as  he  could  not  see,  he  said,  what  use  they 
were  of  to  men,  and  if  he  had  the  power,  he 
would  kill  them  all.  One  day,  after  a  great 
battle,  this  prince  was  obliged  to  hide  himself 
from  his  enemies  ;  and  wandering  about  in  a 
wood,  he  lay  down  very  tired  beneath  a  tree, 
and  fell  asleep.  A  soldier  passing  by,  who 
belonged  to  the  enemy,  was  quietly  drawing 
near  with  his  sword  to  kill  the  prince,  when, 
all  of  a  sudden,  a  fly  stung  his  lip,  and  woke 
him.  Seeing  his  danger,  he  sprang  to  his 
feet,  and  quickly  made  the  soldier  run  off. 
That  night  the  prince  again  hid  himself  in  a 
j|  cave  in  the  same  wood  ;  and  during  the  night 
|l  a  spider  wove  her  web  across  the  entrance, 
j  1  Two  soldiers  belonging  to  the  army  which 
j  |  had  defeated  him,  and  who  were  looking  for 
!  |  the  prince,  passed  the  cave  in  the  morning  ; 
1 1  and  the  prince  heard  their  conversation  : — 
"  Look!"  cried  one  of  them ;  "he  is  surely 
concealed  in  this  cave."  "  No,"  replied  the 
other — "  that  is  impossible  ;  for  if  he  had 
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gone  in  there,  he  would  have  brushed  down 
the  spider's  web  at  the  entrance."  When 
they  had  gone  away,  the  prince  raised  his 
hands  and  eyes  to  heaven,  and  thanked  God 
for  such  goodness  in  yesterday  saving  his  life 
by  means  of  a  fly,  and  now  again  by  a  spider, 
and  acknowledged  that  the  ways  and  works 
of  God  are  perfectly  good  and  wise. 

Wretched  and  mean  though  flies  and  spiders  seem, 
Yet  even  in  them  God's  power  and  glory  beam. 


%\t  SfoaUofo  anir  %zhhtmt 
The  swallows  at  the  close  of  day, 
When  autumn  shone  with  fainter  ray, 
Around  the  chimney  circling  flew, 
Ere  yet  they  bade  a  long  adieu 
To  climes  where  soon  the  winter  drear 
Should  close  the  unrejoicing  year. 
Now  with  swift  wing  they  skim  aloof, 
Now  settle  on  the  crowded  roof, 
As  council  and  advice  they  take, 
Ere  they  the  chilly  north  forsake. 


Then  one  disdainful  turn'd  his  eye 
Upon  a  Redbreast  twittering  nighj 
And  thus  began,  with  taunting  scorn,— 
"  Thou  household  imp,  obscure,  forlorn, 
Through  the  deep  winter's  dreary  day 
Here,  dull  and  shivering,  shalt  thou  stay ; 
Whilst  we,  who  make  the  world  our  home, 
To  softer  climes  impatient  roam, 
Where  summer  still,  on  some  green  isle, 
Rests  with  her  sweet  and  lovely  smile  : 
Thus,  speeding  far  and  far  away, 
We  leave  behind  the  shortening  day." 

"  'Tis  true,"  the  Redbreast  answer'd  meek, 
"  No  other  scenes  I  ask  or  seek  ; 
To  every  change  alike  resign' d, 
I  fear  not  the  cold  winter's  wind. 
When  spring  returns,  the  circling  year 
Shall  find  me  still  contented  here  ; 
But  whilst  my  warm  affections  rest 
Within  the  circle  of  my  nest, 
I  learn  to  pity  those  that  roam, 
And  love  the  more  my  humble  home." 
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TRAVELLER  once  journeyed 
along  a  narrow  path,  on  one  side 
of  which  rose  a  high  ridge  of  moun- 
tains, and  on  the  other  side  a  wide 
and  deep  river  flowed.  Suddenly  he  saw  a 
fierce  tiger  rush  down  upon  him  from  the 
mountain ;  and  in  order  to  escape  the  danger, 
he  was  just  about  to  throw  himself  into  the 
stream,  and  to  swim  for  his  life.  But  at  that 
moment  a  crocodile  darted  up  his  head  from 
the  river,  and  opened  his  jaws  to  devour  him. 
"0  miserable  me!"  exclaimed  the  poor  tra- 
veller; "whichever  way  I  look,  certain  death 
stares  me  in  the  face !"  and  full  of  despair 
and  anguish,  he  sank  powerless  to  the  earth. 
The  tiger,  now  almost  upon  him,  made  a 
sudden  spring,  and  leaped — into  the  mouth 
of  the  crocodile ! 

In  the  greatest  extremity,  despair  not. 
That  which  at  first  sight  appeared  a  fatal 
calamity,  serves  unexpectedly  to  thy  preser- 
vation. 
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C2KS^^?  HERE  was  once  a  rich  merchant 
in  Italy,  who,  by  bad  manage- 
ment and  extravagant  living,  lost 
all  his  fortune,  and  was  reduced 
at  last  to  great  distress.  This 
man  had  a  son  named  Anthony,  who  had  a  wife, 
Isabella,  and  two  little  boys,  whom  he  tenderly 
loved,  and  hoped  to  bring  up  well.  But,  alas  ! 
all  his  plans  were  overthrown  by  his  father's 
ruin.  He  lost  every  thing,  excepting  his  wife's 
little  fortune  which  she  brought  him  when 
she  married.  But  although  his  own  distress 
had  been  caused  by  his  father's  fault,  he  took 
him  to  his  house,  and,  with  his  wife,  did  all 
he  could  to  comfort  and  support  him.  The 
little  estate  which  belonged  to  Isabella,  and 
to  which  they  trusted  for  their  support,  was 
on  the  banks  of  a  river ;  and  soon  after  his 
first  trouble  a  furious  storm  of  snow  destroyed 
it,  and  Anthony  saw  all  he  possessed  washed 
away  by  the  rapid  river,  without  power  to 
prevent  or  repair  the  mischief  which  it  did. 
All  was  now  lost,  and  he  had  no  means  of 
supporting  himself,  his  wife  and  children,  or 
his  father.  He  tried  to  get  some  employment 
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for  himself,  but  every  attempt  was  in  vain. 
The  friends,  who  had  visited  him  while  he 
was  rich,  now  kept  out  of  his  way,  and  re- 
fused to  help  him;  and  he  had  one  yet  greater 
trouble  still  to  bear.  A  man  who  pretended 
to  be  his  friend,  and  promised  to  help  him, 
and  to  get  for  him  a  situation  by  which  he 
would  be  able  to  maintain  his  family,  made 
known  to  Anthony,  when  he  came  to  express 
his  gratitude  for  his  kindness,  that  he  was 
only  to  be  employed  on  condition  of  his 
agreeing  to  his  wicked  plans  ;  and  on  his  re- 
fusal to  do  this  he  was  sent  away,  and  this 
man  became  his  most  violent  enemy,  and  did 
all  he  could  to  take  away  his  character,  and 
prevent  him  from  obtaining  any  other  em- 
ployment. In  this  extreme  distress,  his  wife 
sold  nearly  all  her  own  clothes  and  those  of 
her  children,  to  get  a  little  food  for  them. 
Two  very  poor  friends  now  came  forward  to 
help  them,  but  could  not  do  much  for  theim, 
on  account  of  their  own  scanty  means.  At 
length,  when  all  had  been  spent  and  they 
had  nothing  to  expect  but  starvation, — unable 
any  longer  to  bear  the  sight  of  his  father, 
who,  oppressed  by  age  and  distress,  was  con- 
fined to  his  bed ;  of  his  little  children,  pa  le 
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and  crying  for  food;  and  of  his  wife,  who  was 
trying  to  stop  her  sobs  lest  they  should  add 
to  his  affliction, — Anthony  rushed  from  his 
house,  and  despair  gave  him  boldness  to  ask 
alms  of  the  people  whom  he  met  in  the 
streets ;  but  none  would  listen  to  him.  "  O 
Heaven,"  he  cried,  "  have  mercy  on  my  poor 
starving  family !"  As  he  walked  on,  with 
drooping  head  and  sinking  heart,  he  came 
suddenly  upon  something  lying  on  the  ground. 
Scarcely  knowing  what  he  did,  he  picked  it 
up.  It  was  a  small  pocket-book ;  and  when 
he  opened  it,  he  found  a  bank-note,  of  a 
hundred  crowns.  (C  0  merciful  Heaven  !"  he 
cried,  in  a  transport  of  joy,  "  Thou  wilt  not 
let  us  perish :  my  family  will  now  be  saved!" 
J oy  gave  him  fresh  strength,  and  with  eager 
steps  he  was  returning  to  his  house  to  console 
his  afflicted  father,  his  weeping  wife,  and  suf- 
fering children,  when  all  at  once  he  stopped 
short.  The  thought  came  into  his  mind,— 
"  This  is  not  mine :  what  business  have  I 
with  another's  money  ?  And  yet — what  must  I 
I  do  ?  I  cannot  leave  my  darlings  to  perish ! 
But  God  is  merciful ;  He  can  find  means  to 
save  us  when  all  hope  is  gone.  0  God,  I 
will  not  break  Thy  commandments ;  I  will 
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obey  Thy  laws."  And  saying  this,  he  hurried  || 

to  the  house  of  the  clergyman  of  the  parish,  | 

and  gave  the  pocket-book  into  his  care,  || 

begging  him  to  find  out  the  owner  and  re-  -jj 
turn  it  to  him,  and  confessing  the  use  which 

I       his  great  distress  had  at  first  tempted  him  to  i  ^ 

I       make  of  it.    The  good  clergyman  was  much  j  § 

1  struck  by  his  account.  "  God,"  said  he,  J 
|       e(  will  surely  bless  your  honesty.  This  trifle," 

I       putting  a  small  sum  into  his  hand,  "will  j| 
keep  your  family  from  starving;  and  the  -  jj 

p  owner  of  the  pocket-book  will,  I  trust,  re-  !| 
I       ward  you  handsomely  for  it." 

|  Anthony,  full  of  gratitude  for  this  assist-  1 3 

%  ance,  and  that  he  had  been  kept  from  doing  J 
I       wrong  in  spite  of  the  temptation  which  had 

I  been  put  in  his  way,  hastened  back  to  his  || 

I I  house,  and  seemed  like  an  angel  of  comfort  !| 
J       to  his  father,  wife,  and  children,  whom  he 

,|       found  in  the  greatest  misery.    He  embraced  || 

!|       them  tenderly,  saying, — "My  father!  my  J 

jj       dearest  wife!  God  has  not  quite  forgotten  r| 

!|       us  :  in  the  extremity  of  trouble  He  has  sent  J  i 

if       us  help."    And  he  told  them  how  he  had  j| 

j|       found  the  pocket-book,  and  how,  after  many  |! 

'  \       struggles  with  himself,  he  had  given  it  into  j  \ 

|  |       the  care  of  the  clergyman.    His  wife,  with  I 


tears  of  gratitude,  exclaimed, — "  God  has  not 
indeed  forgotten  us,  since  He  has  kept  us, 
even  in  this  state  of  want,  from  committing 
a  bad  action  !  He  will  certainly  reward  what 
you  have  done.  Yes,  dear  husband,  be  com- 
forted, and  hope !" 

Meanwhile  the  clergyman  exerted  himself 
to  find  the  owner  of  the  pocket-book, — a 
rich  lord,  who  had  unknowingly  dropped  it 
as  he  walked  along.  The  good  clergyman, 
as  he  returned  it  to  him,  neglected  not  to 
praise  the  honesty  of  Anthony,  and  to  give 
an  affecting  account  of  his  state,  and  of  the 
extreme  misery  which  he  and  his  family  were 
suffering.  The  marquis,,  much  moved  by 
this  account,  put  into  his  hands  fifty  crowns. 
"  Take  this,"  said  he^  "  to  that  good  man, 
and  I  will  use  all  my  influence  to  get  him 
honourably  employed."  He  kept  his  word, 
and  Anthony  was  soon  placed  in  the  situation 
which  had  been  promised  him  by  his  wicked 
friend,  and  able  to  support  his  family  com- 
fortably, and  to  bring  up  his  children  well. 


H\z  S^spaxtd  anb  t\z  Mini}, 

Squirrel. — "  Stop  !  stop  !  sir  wind,  how  cold 
you  blow ! 
No  further  through  my  house  you'll  go ; 
For  doors  and  windows  I'll  make  fast 
Against  your  cold  and  cutting  blast ; 
Or  move  up  stairs,  quite  round  about." 
Wind. — "  Oh,  then  I'm  sure  to  find  you 
out." 
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Squirrel. — No,  no,  I'll  shut  my  window 
still, 

And  let  you  blow  and  puff  your  fill." 
The  wind  was  wroth  to  hear  such  news, 
And  did  the  squirrel  sore  abuse ; 
Who,  safe  within  his  shelt'ring  tree, 
Crack'd  nuts  and  jokes  at  liberty ; 
And  let  the  wind  pursue  his  trade 
Of  howling  through  the  forest-glade. 


y  N  ass,  finding  the  skin  of  a  lion, 
put  it  on ;  and,  going  into  the 
woods  and  pastures,  threw  all 
the  flocks  and  herds  into  ter- 
rible consternation.  At  last  meeting  his 
owner,  he  would  have  frightened  him  also  ; 
but  the  good  man,  seeing  his  long  ears  stick 
out,  presently  knew  him,  and,  with  a  good 
cudgel,  made  him  sensible  that,  notwith- 
standing his  being  dressed  in  a  lion's  skin, 
he  was  really  no  better  than  an  ass. 
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"  Dove,  that  sittest  on  yonder  roof, 
Keeping  from  idle  boys  aloof; 
Say,  why  cooing  for  ever  so, 
Turning  your  head  aye  to  and  fro  ?" 

Dove. — "  'Tis  I'm  so  happy  and  full  of  glee> 
Happy  as  ever  a  dove  can  be ; 
For  the  Creator  from  heaven  above 
Warms  me  with  beams  of  light  and  love. 
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Therefore  the  dove  on  the  house-top  coos, 
And  the  boy  below  his  play  pursues  ; 
Both  in  the  sunshine  glad  at  heart, 
Both,  in  the  gifts  of  God  have  part : 
Who  from  His  throne  looks  down  the  while 
On  His  happy  creatures  with  loving  smile. 


MAN,  angling  in  a  river,  caught 
a  small  perch,  which,  as  he  was 


^^^^^  taking  it  off  the  hook  and  going 
to  put  it  into  his  basket,  opened 
its  mouth,  and  began  to  implore  his  pity, 
begging  that  he  would  throw  it  into  the 
river  again.  Upon  the  man's  demanding 
what  reason  he  had  to  expect  such  a  fa- 
vour :  "  Why,"  said  the  fish,  "  because  at 
present  I  am  but  young  and  little,  and  con- 
sequently not  so  well  worth  your  having  as 
I  shall  be  if  you  take  me  some  time  hence, 
when  I  am  grown  larger." — "  That  may 
be,"  replied  the  man;  "but  I  am  not  one 
of  those  fools  who  quit  a  certainty  in  expec- 
tation of  an  uncertainty ;  so  come  along." 
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PEASANT  had  an  old  worn-out  horse, 
which  he  allowed  to  go  about  at  his 
ease,  taking  care  to  put  him  into  good 
grass-fields ;  and  when  in  the  stable,  he 
gave  him  plenty  of  hay  and  fodder ;  in  fact,  he 
treated  him  with  all  the  affection  and  respect  that 
he  would  an  old  friend.  A  neighbour  blamed  him 
for  this,  and  wondered  that  he  should  take  such 
care  of  an  old  worn-out  animal.  The  peasant  re- 
plied, that  the  good  man  is  merciful  to  his  beast, 
and  that  his  horse  having  served  him  and  his  fa- 
mily for  many  years,  he  felt  it  to  be  both  a  duty 
and  a  pleasure  to  provide  for  the  poor  brute's  com- 
fort and  ease  in  his  latter  days. 
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Two  neighbours  lived  in  constant  hate, 
Deceived  as  to  each  other's  state 
By  cunning  lawyers,  who  make  jars, 
And  thrive  by  other  people's  wars  ; 
No  wonder  therefore  quarrels  grow, 
When  such  the  flames  of  discord  blow. 
At  last  one  party,  tired  of  law 
By  all  he  felt  and  all  he  saw, 
Took  heart  of  grace,  and  with  his  son 
Went  to  propose  a  union 
Between  him  and  the  other's  daughter, 
To  end  this  strife  of  fire  and  water. 
"  But  first,"  he  said,  "  a  bell  we'll  rear 
To  spread  the  news  both  far  and  near  ; 
And  for  its  purchase  let  be  given 
The  sum  for  which  so  long  we've  striven, 
Concord  its  name  ;  and  when  its  sound 
First  greets  the  ear  in  sweet  rebound, 
Let  youth  and  maid  with  solemn  vow 
Before  the  holy  altar  bow." 
And,  see,  the  feud  that  long  had  raged 
By  this  wise  plan  at  length  assuaged  ; 
And  Concord's  notes  peal  o'er  the  land 
The  news  of  this  bless'd  marriage-band. 


Sweet  Concord,  what  a  voice  hast  thou 
To  win  the  heart  and  smooth  the  brow  ! 
Did  such  glad  bells  more  frequent  sound, 
Earth  soon  were  turn'd  to  holy  ground. 


J£T  happened  once  that  a 
miller,inhis  eagerness 


for  riches,  became  im- 
patient of  his  lot.  He 
had  nothing  but  the 
profits  of  his  mill  to 
support  him ;  but  if 
these  were  small,  they 
were  certain ;  while  it 
was  keptgoing,he  was 
sure  of  food  ;  and  he  was  even  able  to  lay  some 
money  by  for  a  future  day.  Yet  still  his  acquisi- 
tions were  not  equal  to  his  desires  ;  he  only  found 
himself  above  want,  whereas  he  longed  to  be  pos- 
sessed of  affluence.  One  day,  as  he  was  indulging 
these  wishes,  he  was  informed  that  a  neighbour  of 
his  had  found  a  pan  of  money  underground,  hav- 
ing dreamed  of  it  three  nights  in  succession.  This 
news  only  aggravated  the  discontent  of  the  poor 
miller.  "  Here  am  I,"  said  he,  "  toiling  from 
morning  to  night  for  a  few  paltry  farthings,  while 
my  lucky  neighbour  goes  quietly  to  bed,  and 
dreams  himself  into  thousands  before  morning. 
Oh,  that  I  could  dream  like  him !  With  what 
pleasure  would  I  dig  round  the  pan  !  how  quietly 
would  I  carry  it  home !  not  even  my  wife  should 


see  me  :  and  then  the  joy  of  thrusting  one's  hand 
into  a  heap  of  gold  up  to  the  elbow ! 

Such  reflections  made  the  miller  more  and 
more  unhappy.  He  discontinued  his  former  assi- 
duity: he  was  quite  disgusted  with  his  small  gains, 
and  his  customers  began  to  forsake  him.  Every 
day  he  repeated  his  wish,  and  every  night  laid 
himself  down  in  order  to  dream.  At  last  the 
wished-for  vision  came.  He  dreamed  that  under 
a  part  of  the  foundation  of  his  mill  there  was 
concealed  an  immense  pan  of  gold  and  diamonds, 
buried  deep  in  the  ground,  and  covered  with  a 
large  flat  stone.  He  concealed  his  good  fortune 
from  every  person,  as  is  usual  in  money-dreams, 
in  order  to  have  the  vision  repeated  the  two  suc- 
ceeding nights,  by  which  he  should  be  certain  of 
its  truth.  His  wishes  in  this  also  were  answered ; 
he  dreamed  of  the  same  pan  of  money  in  the  very 
same  place.  It  was  therefore  now  past  a  doubt : 
so,  getting  up  early  the  third  morning,  he  repaired, 
with  a  mattock  in  his  hand,  to  the  mill,  and  be- 
gan to  undermine  that  part  of  the  wall  to  which 
the  vision  directed.  The  first  thing  he  met  with 
was  a  broken  ring ;  digging  still  deeper,  he  turned 
up  a  house-tile,  quite  new  and  entire.  At  last, 
after  much  digging,  he  came  to  a  broad,  flat  stone, 
but  so  large,  that  it  was  beyond  man's  strength 
to  remove  it.  "There,"  cried  he,  in  raptures,  to 
himself,  "there  it  is;  under  this  stone  there  is 
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room  for  a  very  large  pan  of  diamonds  indeed. 
I  must  even  go  home  to  my  wife,  and  tell  her  the 
whole  affair,  and  get  her  to  assist  me  in  turning 
it  up."  Away  he  went  therefore,  and  acquainted 
his  wife  with  every  circumstance  of  their  good 
fortune.  Her  raptures  on  this  occasion  may  easily 
be  imagined ;  she  threw  her  arms  round  his  neck, 
and  embraced  him  in  an  agony  of  joy.  But  these 
transports  did  not  allay  their  eagerness  to  know 
the  exact  sum :  so,  returning  to  the  place  where 
the  miller  had  been  digging,  they  found — not 
the  expected  treasure,,  but  the  mill,  their  only 
support,  undermined  and  fallen ! 


A  beak,  compell'd  to  frisk  and  dance, 
Tired  of  the  task,  refused  to  prance, 
And  fled  his  tyrant's  grasp.    Alas  ! 
What  suffering  man  brings  to  pass 
To  feed  his  evil  lust  of  gain — 
Fell  source  of  sorrow,  woe,  and  pain ! 
Glad  of  his  new-born  liberty, 
His  fellow-bears  made  jubilee  ; 
And  all  the  talk,  for  many  a  day, 
Was  of  their  friend  that  ran  away. 
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Of  strange  adventures,  that  befell 

In  foreign  lands,  onr  bear  ccmld  tell ; 

For  many  a  country  he  had  seen, 

And  danced  on  many  a  village-green  ; 

And  when  old  times  came  o'er  his  mind, 

Although  no  friend  to  human  kind, 

He  glow'd  with  more  than  polar  heat, 

And  shew'd  how  dancing  warms  the  feet. 

His  friends  and  neighbours  stared  to  see 

Such  proofs  of  his  agility, 

And  fell  a-dancing  too,  like  him ; 

Or  tried  it,  rather — for  each  limb 

Refused  to  quit  its  ancient  round, 

And  stumbling  smote  the  groaning  ground. 

Their  anger  roused,  the  bearish  race 

Chased  him  in  dudgeon  from  the  place. 

"  Fool !"  cried  they,  "  he  would  wiser  be 

Than  all  his  glorious  ancestry !" 
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"  He  that  gathereth  in  summer  is  a  wise  son." 

The  bee  is  at  work  among  the  flowers, 
Turning  to  profit  the  sunbright  hours, 
Laying  up  honey  and  wax  in  store, 
Ere  the  bloomy  sweets  of  the  summer  are  o'er. 


Ever  she  hummeth  a  cheerful  song, 
As  from  blossom  to  blossom  she  speeds  along ; 
For  heavy  and  sad  the  sluggard  may  be, 
But  merry  and  light  is  the  diligent  bee. 

The  dry  little  heath  seems  to  yield  to  her 
Sweets  that  she  doth  to  the  rose  prefer ; 
Nectar  she  sips  from  each  tiny  cell, 
Then  deep  she  hides  in  the  foxglove's  bell. 

It  bends  with  her  weight,  but  as  out  she  flies, 
Lightly  as  ever  the  flow'ret  will  rise, 
Fragrant  and  fresh,  and  as  fair  to  see ; 
For  she  is  no  spoiler,  the  gentle  bee  ! 

Thou,  who  hast  made  both  the  bee  and  flower, 
And  givest  for  labour  the  sunbright  hour, 
Teach  me  thus  to  use  every  gift  of  Thine  ; 
And  the  blessing  that  maketh  rich  be  mine. 

"  The  blessing  of  the  Lord,  it  maketh  rich,  and  He  addeth  no 
sorrow  with  it" 


N  a  city  in  old  times  there  was  or- 
dered to  be  erected  a  certain  great 
bell  for  the  especial  use  of  individuals 
who  might  happen  to  meet  with  any 
grievous  injuries,  which  they  were  to  ring  as  loud 
as  they  could,  for  the  purpose  of  obtaining  redress. 
Now  it  so  fell  out,  that  the  rope,  in  the  course  of 
time  having  been  nearly  worn  away,  a  bunch  of 
snakeweed  had  been  fastened  to  it,  for  the  con- 
venience of  the  ringers.  One  day  a  fine  old 
courser  belonging  to  a  knight,  which,  being  no 
longer  serviceable,  had  been  turned  out  to  run 
at  large,  was  wandering  near  the  place.  Being 
hard  pressed  by  famine,  the  poor  steed  seized 
hold  of  the  snakeweed  with  his  mouth,  which 
caused  the  bell  to  sound  pretty  smartly.  The 
council,  on  hearing  the  clamour,  immediately  as- 
sembled, as  if  to  hear  the  petition  of  the  horse, 
whose  appearance  seemed  to  declare  that  he  re- 
quired justice.  Taking  the  case  into  considera- 
tion, it  was  soon  decreed,  that  the  same  cavalier 
whom  the  horse  had  so  long  served  while  he  was 
young,  should  be  compelled  to  maintain  him  in 
his  old  age  ;  and  the  king  even  imposed  a  fine  in 
similar  instances  to  the  same  effect. 
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%\z  iraMkr  wait  %  Shglarfe. 

Traveller. — ec  Lark,  how  early  thy  flight,  and 
fleet, 

Joyous  the  morning  sun  to  meet !" 

Lark. — <■"  Yes  ;  the  praises  of  God  I  sing, 
Who  gives  me  food  and  strength  of  wing  : 
This  is  my  use  and  wont  of  old. 
Traveller,  do  you  by  such  customs  hold  ?" 


And  as  the  lark  mounted  higher  and  sung, 
Till  heaven  and  earth  with  his  matins  rung, 
In  the  sunbeams  both  rejoiced  the  while — 
Sweet  beams,  that  so  warmly  and  brightly  smile 
And  God,  who  on  high  sees  all  that 's  done 
Beneath  the  circuit  of  stars  and  sun, 
Was  pleased  to  hear  such  praise  arise 
From  his  clear-voiced  chorister  of  the  skies. 


pomkg  jpragcr  for  a  (Kjjillr. 

0  God  the  Father,  by  whose  might 
I've  safely  slept  throughout  the  night, 
Now  morn  is  come,  Thy  praise  shall  be 
Proclaimed  in  joyful  strains  by  me. 
Jestjs,  thou  Son  of  God  most  high, 
Who  for  my  sake  didst  deign  to  die — 
This  day  protect  me  and  defend, 
And  be  my  Saviour  and  my  Friend. 
All-gracious  Spirit,  gift  divine, 
Whose  worth  no  words  can  e'er  assign — 
Control  each  thought,  and  word,  and  deed, 
And  safe  through  sin's  temptations  lead, 
Until  at  last,  life's  trial  o'er, 
Through  Thee  I  reach  the  heavenly  shore. 


"  Boots,"  thus  spoke  a  monkey,  "  ever 
I  have  thought  extremely  clever  ; 
And  their  stateliness  admired, 
And  to  try  them  long  desired. 
What  would  now  the  people  say, 
If  I  took  to  wear  them,  pray  ? — 
But  what  sounds  are  those  I  hear  ? 
It  is  the  huntsman  hastening  near  !" 


X 


p  ,  .  fL_fL 

Off  with  your  boots  ! — no  time  to  lose — 
And  use  your  own  well-fitting  shoes^ — 
Kind  nature's  gift,  that  never  fail'd  you 
Until  the  love  of  change  assail'd  you. 
Alas  !  the  boots  too  tightly  fit ; 
The  captive  monkey  must  submit. 


%\t  f  art 

What  is  that,  mother  ? 

The  lark,  my  child  ! 
The  morn  has  but  just  look'd  out  and  smiled 
When  he  starts  from  his  grassy  nest, 
And  is  up  and  away,  with  the  dew  on  his  breast 
And  a  hymn  in  his  heart,  to  yon  pure  bright 
sphere, 

To  warble  it  out  in  his  Maker's  ear ! 
Ever,  my  child,  be  thy  morn's  first  lays 
Tuned,  like  the  lark's,  to  thy  Maker's  praise. 


ll  EJ 


That  the  heavens  proclaim,  in  golden  light, 
In  fair  array  on  the  starry  night. 


In  forms  and  hues  of  varied  mien 

The  clouds  keep  ever  floating  ; 
The  careful  reader  hath  often  seen 

Their  aspects,  change  denoting, 
As  now  far  up  they  soar  and  sweep, 
And  now  o'er  the  valley  lowly  creep. 

The  mountains — how  firm  and  fast  they  stand, 

In  letters  so  large  and  stately  ! 
Seek  where  you  will,  by  sea  or  land, 

The  rest  surpassing  greatly  ; 
Like  giants  transform'd  to  stone  they  look, 
Those  mighty  portions  of  Nature's  book. 

The  plains  can  also  lessons  teach 
Of  God's  great  power  and  glory  ; 

The  meanest  flower  His  fame  can  preach  ; 
And  the  river  tells  the  story 

To  the  ocean  deep,  as  it  flows  along, 

In  murmurs  of  everlasting  song. 

That  book  can  never  be  read  to  end 

In  this  life,  so  dark  its  portal ; 
Its  contents  all  time  and  thought  transcend — 

Fit  theme  for  climes  immortal  : 
There  we  shall  learn  and  praise  aright 
The  Author — a  God  of  all  power  and  might. 


Hearken,  for  now  the  truth  I'm  singing, 
Eight  o'clock  its  knell  is  ringing ; 
To  hed  let  all  your  children  creep — 
God  will  watch  o'er  them  while  they  sleep 

And  you,  ye  children,  cease  your  brawling, 
'Tis  time  on  God's  name  to  be  calling ; 
The  day  is  past,  its  sports  are  o'er, — 
Fall  down  and  heavenly  grace  implore. 

The  stars  above  in  splendour  glowing, 
God's  power  and  love  are  ever  shewing ; 
And  angels  every  night  keep  guard, 
His  faithful  ones  from  harm  to  ward. 
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BOOKS  F(Q)1  (BHFf §9 

PUBLISHED  BY 

EDWARD  LUMLEY, 

LONDON. 


Series  of  Works  adapted  for  YOUTHFUL  LIBRARIES, 
freed  from  everything  objectionable ;  and  most  carefully 
edited  ( some  bonks  having  been  revised  five  times)  at  con- 
siderable expense  by  Clergymen  and  other  Gentlemen. 
Every  word  of  each  may  be  read  aloud  in  a  Family. 
To  accomplish  this  end,  so  necessary  and  yet  so  difficult  (as  is 
well  knoivn  to 'all  buyers  of  Children's  Books)  great  pains  have 
been  taken;  PARENTS  or  TEACHERS  may,  with  the  greatest 
confidence,  place  These  Editions  in  the  hands  of  Children. 

The  very  large  and  still  continuing  sale,  proves  the  excellence  of 
the  Selection,  and  warranted  the  outlay  in  "adapting"  these 
editions.  More  was  paid  for  each  single  work,  than  would  have 
procured  several  "  Modern  Publications." 

They  are  calculated,  whilst  affording  the  most  pleasurable 
Amusement,  to  effect  the  higher  purpose  of  improving,  enlarging, 
and  enriching  the  MIND. 

"  Most  admirable  in  their  lessons  of  I  ■which  can  make  writings  acceptable  to 
social  wisdom,  and  in  all  those  qualities      the  circles  of  the  good  and  reiined  " — 
i  Howitt. 

I  have  often  heard  this  expression  from  the  best  possible  judges, 
"  There  are  no  Young  People's  books  like  these,"  both  from  their 
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Contents  and  from  the  Artistic  Merit  of  the  Engravings  with 
which  they  are  embellished. 

They  are  now  offered  at  reduced  prices. 


AB.ABIAW  EIGHTS. 

Eevised  Edition:  also  other  magnificent  Eastern  Tales,  now  first 
translated  from  Grimm,  and  a  PREFACE  of  great  learning  and 
research. 

An  Eminent  Modern  Author  was  so  anxious  that  his  Children 
should  read  the  Arabian  Nights,  that  he  was  about  to  destroy 
his  own  library  copy  by  preparing  it  for  their  use,  when  he  joyfully 
heard  of  this  edition.  It  seems  needless  to  observe  that  the 
"  Arabian  Nights  "  is,  in  its  original  form,  a  sealed  book  to  the 
young,  and  that  this  is  the  only  edition,  which  can  for  an  instant 
be  allowed  in  their  hands.  "Who  at  all  concerned  in  the  Education 
of  the  Young,  or  careful  for  their  Amusement,  will  not  rejoice  at 
this  '  expurgated  edition '  of  a  work  which  is  the  delight  of  half 
the  Inhabitants  of  the  Globe  ?  Mankind  have  in  all  ages  delighted 
in  Works  of  Fiction,  and  this  fascination  is  greatly  increased  by 
the  productions  of  the  sunny  regions  of  the  South  and  East — 
the  Dazzling  Gorgedusness  of  Eastern  Scenery,  History,  Manners, 
Opinions,  Prejudices,  Religion,  &c.  2  vols,  cloth,  very  handsomely 
and  richly  gilt,  numerous  exquisite  engravings,  7s. 

One  of  the  most  eminent  clergymen  I  pressed  his  satisfaction  in  the  present 
and  authors  of  the  present  day,  ex-  j  edition. 

ASLAUGA'S   KHIGHT   AM©  TWO 
(CAPTAIMS. 

Two  Romances,  by  Fouqtje,  translated,  Jive  fine  engravings,  6d. 

"  Original  in  their  design,  and  beau-  I  are  nature  itself,  replete  with  fine 
tiful  in  execution.    The  descriptions  ]  thoughts  and  reflections." — Tliimm. 
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BALLADS,    AHCIEHT,  METRICAL 
TALUS. 

Edited,  with  full  Notes  and  Copious  Glossaky,  ten  fine  Wood 
engravings,  by  Tenniel,  Selous,  Corbould,  Franklin,  Pickersgill,  (&c. 
2s.    "  The  Poetry  and  Music  of  the  Heart." 

LEGENDS  of  all  LANDS,  and  SONGS  of  all  TIMES  ;  but 
chiefly  those  which  have  excited  most  interest  in  the  old  days  of 
England.  Selected  from  the  very  costly  and  scarce  Collections 
of  Percy,  Bitson,  Evans,  Jamieson,  Scott's  Minstrelsy  of  the  Scottish 
Border,  &c. 

"The  first  time  I  could  scrape  a  thusiasm." — Sir  Walter  Scott.  "The 
few  shillings  together,  I  bought  unto  most  agreeable  compilation  in  any 
myself  Percy's  beloved  volumes ;  nor  age  or  country." — Evans.  "  A  work 
do  I  believe  I  ever  read  a  book  half  which  carries  its  own  recommenda- 
so  frequently,  or  with  half  the  en-  |  tion." 


BALLADS    A  HE)    SOHGSs    (EEMII  AH. 

A  "  charming  "  volume,  comprises  forty-six  Poetical  Pieces, 
best  Translations  (mostly  new)  from  Uhland,  Schiller,  Burger, 
Fouque,  Korner,  Schmid,  Goethe,  Chamisso,  Becker,  Yon  Stoter- 
forth ;  also  Originals.  Includes  the  Diver,  Fridolin,  Fight  with 
Dragon,  Wild  Huntsman,  Lenore,  &c.  Both  Parts  in  one; 
fifteen  beautiful  Wood  Engravings,  by  Warren,  Selous,  Franklin, 
Corbould,  Pickersgill,  dec.  2s. 


BOOK   ©IF1  FABLES. 

Fabulous  Stories  and  Allegories,  a  Selection  of  131  of  Best 
Specimens  extant,  "  Excellent  book  for  the  young",  cloth,  numerous 
woodcuts,  2s. 

"  A  very  delightful  little  volume,  one  dency  invariably  exemplary.  Fables, 
of  the  most  complete  and  unexception-  from  the  pleasure  with  which  they  are 
able  collections  of  Fables  ever  pub-  perused,  are  extremely  valuable  as  a 
lished  in  this  country,  the  moral  ten-      medium  of  conveying  instruction." 
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§ook  of  f  otfrg. 

The  choicest  Specimens  of  South  ey,  Wordsworth,  Elliott,  Macaulay, 
Coleridge,  Wolfe,  Bryant,  Hemans,  Campbell,  Herrick,  Ken,  Hickes, 
Shakspere,  Taylor,  Cowper,  Bowles,  De  Vere,  Sandys,  Keble,  Scott, 
Hood,  Crashaw,  Alford,  &c,  mostly  Selected  from  Writings  of  our 
Chief  Poets,  by  the  Rev.  B.  G.  Johnes,  cloth,  frontispiece  by 
Warren,  2s. 

Precisely  the  volume  so  long  wanted      and  instruct,  by  that  most  important 
in  schools  and  families;  rich  Materials      method,  the  Cultivation  of  the  Imagina- 
for  deep  Reflection,  tending  not  only  to  tion. 
exalt  and  purify  the  Taste,  but  to  amuse 


§ook  of  (Sltr  Jpur&erg  ®alcs. 

Unique  Collection  of  our  ANCIENT  FAVOURITE  FICTIONS, 
now  first  Collated,  Improved,  and  Completed,  from  all  similar 
Legends  in  Different  Languages, forming  the  "Best  Editions"  of 
these  "  ever  charming",  "  ever  delightful"  Tales,  the  "  Delight  of  the 
imagination  of  half  the  inhabitants  of  the  globe". 

This  complete  and  uniform  Series  is  most  elegantly  printed,  with 
chastely  Ornamental  Borders  round  each  page,  in  Three  Small 
Quarto  Vols.,  cloth,  Turkey  red,  gorgeously  gilt,  handsome  ornaments, 
ornamental  gilt  edges,  36  very  superior,  highly  imaginative  illustra- 
tions by  English  Artists,  3s.  6d.  per  vol.  pub.  6s.  each. 

First  Series. — Contents:  Introduction,  and  Adventures  of  Eairy 
Tale.  Cinderella.  The  Three  Soldiers.  White  Enchanted  Hind. 
Jack  the  Giant  Killer.    Snow  Drop.    Blanch  and  Rosalind. 

Second  Series. — Sleeping  Beauty.  Invisible  Prince.  White  Cat. 
Yellow  Dwarf.    Beauty  and  the  Beast.    Goody  Two  Shoes. 

Third  Series. — Little  Bed  Riding  Hood.  Prince  Cherie.  '  Golden 
Goose.  Giant  with  the  Golden  Hairs.  Blue  Beard.  Children  in 
the  Wood.    Valentine  and  Orson.    Whittington  and  his  Cat. 


"  Truth  is,  I  would  not  give  one  tear 
shed  over  Little  Red  Riding  Hood  for 
all  the  benefits  to  be  derived  from  a 
hundred  histories  of  Jemmy  Goodchild. 
Our  own  wild  fictions — like  our  own 
simple  music  —  will  have  more  effect 


in  awakening  the  fancy  and  elevating 
the  disposition,  than  the  colder  and 
more  elaborate  compositions  of  modern 
authors  and  composers." — Sir  Walter 
Scott. 

"  The  text  book  for  fairy  lore." 
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Jrnnxstic  SCaUs. 

For  the  Young,  contains  Friend  in  Disguise,  Fate  of  a  Favourite, 

Eight  Thing  to  Do,  Bob  and  Dog  Quin,  Woodman  and  Family, 

Adventures  of  a  Fly,  cloth,  neat  illustrations,  2s. 

Fascinating  little  book,  imparting  in-  I  and  delight  the  young,  even  when  weary 
struction  and  amusement,  will  attract  |  with  other  books. 

Motteux's  excellent  translation,  adapted,  retaining  all  the  point, 
humour,  and  pathos,  without  the  improprieties,  edited,  with  Life  of 
Cervantes,  remarkably  neat,  well-printed  edition,  cloth,  handsomely 
gilt,  very  clever  cuts,  4s.  pub.  6s. 


"  The  most  popular,  the  most  charm- 
ing book  that  has  ever  appeared." 

"  One  of  the  books  above  all  others  to 
be  read  and  studied,  both  for  its  amuse- 
ment, with  which  it  abounds,  but  still 
more  for  the  picture  it  affords  of  the 
true  Christian  gentleman,  virtue,  ima- 
gination, genius,  kind  feeling,  brave, 
faithful,  elevated  soul,  affectionate  heart, 
teaching  us  that  this  is  a  world  of  Action, 
not  Fancy,  our  duties  around  and  within 
us." 

"  This  is  a  most  fitting  book  as  a 
Present  for  Young  People  of  either 
SEX." 

"  The  Editor  trusts  that  he  has  placed 
in  the  hands  of  the  mass  of  our  reading 
population,  and  especially  the  youth  of 
England,  an  edition  of  Cervantes'  im- 
mortal work  in  a  convenient,  but  not 
too  condensed  form — retaining  all  the 


point,  humour,  and  pathos  of  the  ori- 
ginal, without  any  of  the  prolixity  or  the 
improprieties  of  expression  which  have 
heretofore  disfigured  it.  The  judgment 
passed  upon  one  of  the  books  in  our 
hero's  library  may  well  be  applied  to 
his  own  work  :  '  Had  there  been  less  of 
it,  it  would  have  been  more  esteemed : 
'tis  fit  the  book  should  be  pruned  and 
cleared  of  some  inferior  things  that 
encumber  and  deform  it,'  &c.  This 
pruning  effected,  we  need  not  hesitate 
to  apply  to  it  the  judgment  of  the  curate 
in  another  case ;  '  Of  all  the  works  of 
the  kind  commend  me  to  this,  for  'tis 
certainly  the  best  and  most  singular 
that  ever  was  published ;  and  he  that 
never  read  it  may  safely  think  that  he 
never  in  his  life  read  anything  that  was 
pleasant.' " — Preface. 


Also  other  Tales.  The  Victor's  Wreath.  The  Prince's  Sword. 
Head  Master  Rheinfried  and  his  Family.  The  Lantern  in  the 
Castle  Yard.  Translated  from  the  German  of  Fouqtje,  icith 
Engravings,  9d. 

"All  his  works  bear  marks  of  the  same  originality  and  genius." — Southey. 
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Evening-  with  OLD   STORY  TELLERS. 

This  volume  contains  Thirty  Ancient  Moral  Tales,  translated 
from  the  famed  "  Gesta  Romanorum,"  and  other  kindred  Sources  ; 
with  connecting  dialogues,  illustrative  of  the  morals  of  the  Tales, 
and  their  relation  to  our  ancient  fictions  ; — as  well  as  to  the  tales, 
poems,  &c,  of  later  authors,  founded  upon  them,  2s. 

"  One  of  the  earliest  story  books  extant." — Warton. 

The  Popular  Literature  of  Archaeology,  a  Collection  of  Tales  and 
Apologues  which  in  the  middle  ages  held,  for  popular  amusement, 
the  place  of  the  modern  novel. 

Sundry  moral  and  entertaining  Stories  invented  hy  the  Monks  of 
old  as  a  fireside  recreation,  and  used  by  them  for  amusement  as 
well  as  instruction,  and  commonly  applied  in  their  Discourses  from 
the  Pulpit,  from  whence  the  most  celebrated  of  our  own  Poets,  and 
others,  as  Boccaccio,  Shakspeare,  La  Fontaine,  &c,  from  earliest 
times,  have  extracted  their  plots. 

Contents:  Origin;  Probable  Author;  Morals;  Sources  of 
Fiction;  Progress  of  ditto,  from  East  to  West;  Early  Christians; 
Monks;  Spanish  Arabians  ;  English  Gesta;  Illustrations  of  Early 
Manners ;  Curiosities  of  the  Gesta ;  Three  Maxims ;  Modern 
Conversions  ;  Middle  Age  Allegories ;  Ancient  Fairs. 

Tales:  Jovinian  the  Proud  Emperor ;  King,  and  Glutton;  Guido, 
the  Perfect  Servant ;  the  Knight  and  King  of  Hungary ;  Three 
Black  Crows  ;  Emperor  of  Rome  and  his  Three  Daughters  ;  Angel 
and  the  Hermit;  Fulgentius  and  Wicked  Steward;  The  Wicked 
Priest;  Emperor's  Daughter ;  Emperor  Leo  and  the  Three  Images ; 
Lay  of  the  Little  Bird ;  Burdens  of  this  Life  ;  Suggestions  of  the 
Evil  One;  Cotonolapes,  the  Magician;  Sir  Guido,  the  Crusader; 
The  Knight  and  the  Necromancer;  the  Clerk  and  the  Image; 
Demon  Knight  of  the  Vandal  Camp ;  Trials  of  Eustace ;  Queen 
Semiramis ;  Celestinus  and  the  Miller's  Horse ;  Emperor  Conrad 
and  Count's  Son ;  Knight  and  the  Three  Questions ;  Jonathan  and 
the  Three  Talismans,  &c. 

"What  could  he  more  innocent  or  I  Gesta  Romanorum?" — Douce,  Ilhistra- 
delightful  than  the  stories  of  the  |  Hons  of  Shakspeare. 

Col.  Stanley's  original  edition  of  this  popular  and  amusing 
work  sold  for  £12. 

FABLES   AND  PARABLES. 

Both  Ancient  and  Modern,  the  most  compact  and  un- 
exceptionable Collection  ever  published  in  this  country. 

Contents: — 112  Fables  and  Parables,  chiefly  translated,  for 
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the  first  time,  from  the  Germans,  the  most  reflecting  people  of 
modem  times.  Many,  especially  the  allegorical  parables  of  Herder, 
are  marked  by  great  beauty  of  expression,  those  of  Lessing  are 
amongst  the  best  models  of  the  Fable,  strictly  so  called.  Of 
Krummacher,  Geller,  Schreiber,  Meissner,  and  others,  it  is  un- 
necessary to  speak.    They  cannot  fail  to  interest. 

Also  122  Fables,  from  iEsop,  Phsedrus,  Dodsley,  Croxall,  &c, 
with  a  Sketch  of  Fabulous  Literature,  both  vols,  in  1,  2s. 

"  Most  instructive,  as  well  as  highly  entertaining." 


FEMALE  HEROISM. 

Nineteen  interesting  TALES,  admirable  Examples,  showing  the 
Constancy,  Fortitude,  and  Devotion  of  which  W omen  are  capable 
(Mrs.  Lane,  Lady  Fanshawe,  Lady  Banks,  Countess  of  Nithsdale, 
Lady  Auckland,  Rochejaquelin,  Eliz.  Cazotte,  Escape  of  Mrs.  Spencer 
Smith,  Rustic  Heroine,  dtc),  with  excellent  Prefatory  Remarks, 
cloth,  2s.  6d. 

"  One  of  the  best  hooks  that  can  be  f  fully  written,  deeply  interesting,  ad- 
brought  into  a  house,  especially  for  mirable  force  and  feeling,  the  romance 
Girls— with  most  surprising  instances  of  reality,  creating  untiring  attention." 
of  the  romantic  and  wonderful ;  beauti- 


FRENCH  REVOLUTION-. 

Complete  Popular  History  of  this  eventful  period,  from  first  rise 
of  the  Revolutionary  Movement,  including  Battle  of  Waterloo  and 
the  whole  career  of  Napoleon  until  his  Death,  condensed  from 
Mignet,  Thiers,  Alison,  Macfarlane,  &c,  by  G-.  L.  Browne,  Esq. 
Cloth,  plan  of  Battle  of  Waterloo,  2s.  Qd.,pub.  5s. 


This  was  a  work  much  wanted,  espe- 
cially at  the  present  time,  when  all  are 
painfully  interested  in  the  critical  posi- 
tion of  the  French  Nation.  The  Author, 
commencing  at  the  Beginning  of  Kevo- 


lution,  traces  its  Events  and  Conse- 
quences with  great  fidelity,  and  places 
this  most  exciting,  and  to'  us  most  im- 
portant, Period  of  History,  within  the 
reach  of  all  readers. 
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FOUQUE'S  (BAEON)  TALES  AM)  ROMANCES. 


Unquestionably  a  true  poet,  calling  up,  as  he  advanced,  the  most 
beautiful  pictures,  and  presenting  them  to  us,  as  they  arose  in  his 
own  mind,  in  all  their  primitive  freshness  and  simplicity. 

These  Tales  are  commended  to  the  attention  of  all  those  amongst 
us,  who  are  lovers  of  what  is  noble  and  beautiful  in  external 
nature,  as  well  as  in  the  human  heart  and  life.  We  do  so  with 
hearty  confidence,  nor  do  we  fear  that  they  will  suffer  even  by  oft- 
repeated  perusal.  Manly  Christian  grace,  virgin  purity,  hoary 
wisdom,  happy  childlike  innocence,  the  grand,  the  severe,  the 
tender,  the  lowly,  the  affectionate,  and  whatever  else  is  calculated 
to  touch  and  elevate  the  heart,  set  off  at  times  by  the  exhibition  of 
the  darker  and  more  repulsive  traits  of  human  character  (held  up, 
however,  only  to  be  avoided),  find  in  the  writings  of  our  author 
their  happy  and  appropriate  exemplification. 


The  Four  Seasons. 

Spring,  UNDINE;  Summer,  TWO 
CAPTAINS;  Autumn,  ASLAUGA'S 
KNIGHT;  Winter,  SINTRAM;  with 
Author's  last  Introduction,  &c,  cloth, 
00  illustrations,  in  highest  style  of  art, 
by  Franklin,  Selous,  TennieL  6s.  pub. 
10s. 

Magic  Bing. 

This  famous  production,  a  knightly 
Romance  of  Love  and  War,  and  Min- 
strel Song,  translated  by  A.  Piatt,  cloth, 
fine  illustrations  by  Tenniel,  4s. 

"  We  have  frequently  borne  testimony 
to  the  "wild  genius  and  fanciful  im- 
agination of  Fouque,  but  of  his  works 
this  appears  the  most  interesting  and 
the  best." — New  Monthly  Magazine. 

Minstrel  Love. 

"  One  of  the  most  beautiful  of  his 
works.  The  singular  and  exquisite 
purity  of  this  beautiful  romance  of 
chivalry  is  sustained  to  the  very 
close.  A  more  beautifully  imagined 
termination  to  a  tale  has  never  been 
conceived.  The  translation  is  ele- 
gantly written,  and  the  poetry, 
abundantly  interspersed,  gracefully 
rendered." 

Cloth,  nine  original  designs  by  Cor- 
bould,  4s. 


Semantic  Fiction. 

Twelve  most  beautiful  of  the  shorter 
Tales,  most  perfect  specimens  in  any 
language,  the  Eagle  and  Lion,  Prince's 
Sword,  Rose,  the  Victor's  Wreath,  the 
Unknown  Patient,  &c,  cloth,  beautiful 
illustrations,  4s.  pub.  10s. 

Thiodolf,  the  Icelander. 

This  Romance  is  spoken  of,  with 
marked  commendation,  by  Sir  Walter 
Scott,  and  while  resembling  one  of  his 
own  Romances  of  the  same  period,  is 
considered  its  superior.  The  author 
regarded  it  as  his  most  successful 
work,  and  it  presents  a  curious  and 
interesting  picture  of  Northman  and 
Byzantine  manners  of  the  tenth  cen- 
tury. "  Full  of  imagination  and  inte- 
rest", cloth,  fine  illustrations,  4s. 

Wild  Love. 

Also  other  Tales.  Rosaura  and  her 
Kinsfolk  ("wild  but  beautiful  ami  skilful 
romance").  OAK  of  the  IDOLS  (Story 
of  Old  Saxon  Times,  when  Christianiiy 
was  just  breaking  in,  treated  with  great 
judgment  and  delicacy).  FIELD  of 
TERROR;  ("founded  on  one  of  the 
traditions  of  the  Giant  Mountains,") 
cloth,  beautiful  engravings  by  Selous, 
Franklin,  Scott,  4s. 
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EROISSART'S  CHRONICLES. 

Of  England,  France,  Spain,  &c,  adapted,  with  Notes  and  Illus- 
trations, by  Rev.  H.  P.  Dunster,  2  vols,  cloth,  fine  illustrations  by 
Tenniel,  7s. 


"  The  only  authentic  source  of  in- 
formation on  the  proudest  and  most 
striking  portion  of  our  Annals.  A  most 
charming,  most  useful, most  attractive, 
delightful,  perfectly  natural,  and  pleas- 
ing book — such  adventure,  skirmishing, 
battles,  pictures  of  life,  in  tent,  palace, 
church,  pastoral  quiet,  tumult  of  popu- 
lar assembly;  important,  instructive, 


never  -  failing  source  of  amusement, 
which  has  endeared  the  Author  to  the 
Antiquary,  Man  of  Taste,  and  even 
Lover  of  Romantic  Lore.  Its  popula- 
rity in  the  xvth  Century  was  without 
bounds.  What  better  book  can  be  se- 
lected as  a  Gift-book  for  Young,  im- 
parting knowledge  of  history,  and  more 
entertaining  than  any  story-book  ?" 


GAMMER  GURTON. 

Garland  of  Old  NURSERY  RHYMES,  "which  in  bygone  days 
delighted  the  Childhood  of  England's  Master  Spirits,  and  formed  the 
Intellectual  Food  of  Children,  who  became  great,  wise,  and  good", 
beautifully  printed  byWhittingnani,sgttai*e,  ornamented  ivith  Flower 
Borders  and  Frontispiece,  4=d. 

GERMAN  LITERATURE. 

BEAUTIES  of  best  Modern  GERMAN  AUTHORS,  or  the 
Best  Tales  of  each,  Translated  :  Hoffman  (Master  Martin  and 
his  Workmen),  Jean  Paul  Richter  (Death  of  an  Angel),  Pichler 
(Johannes  Schoreel),  Zschokke  (The  Broken  Cup ),  Tieck  (Camoens, 
or  Death  of  the  Poet),  with  Biographical  Notices,  cloth,  elegant, 
with  Gold  Ornaments  and  Gilt  edges,  3s.,  pub.  5s. 

"  Delightful,  amusing,   enchanting  I  ness,  as  of  Wild  Flowers  and  Calm 
book,  carrying  us  back  to  the  very  realm  Beauty." 
of  fairy  land,  with  a  freshness  and  s 


GROSS!,  MARCO  YISCONTL 

An  Italian  Tale  of  the  Fourteenth  Century,  translated  from  the 
Italian  ;  hardly  inferior  in  interest  to  the  celebrated  "  Betrothed 
Lovers  "  of  Manzoni,  to  whom  it  is  dedicated  "  with  the  reverence 
of  a  disciple,  and  the  love  of  a  brother,  illustrations  by  Warren,  4s. 

"  Its  style  is  quaint  and  simple,  after 
the  manner  of  early  romances,  and  it 
abounds  with  pictures  of  the  most 
vivid  character,  and  snatches  of  pathos 
which  come  from  the  depths  of  the 
heart.   The  date  of  the  novel  is  in  the 
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early  part  of  the  sixteenth  century  ;  so. 
as  might  be  expected,  it  is  full  of  the 
wild,  chivalric  spirit  of  the  turbulent 
Italy  of  that  period.  This  is,  we  think, 
the  only  English  translation  of  a  novel 
which  every  one  should  read." 


OOLLSVER'S  TRAVELS. 


DEAN  SWIFT'S  celebrated  work,  now  for  the  first  time  pre- 
sented in  an  entirely  unexceptionable  form,  for  Family  Beading, 
cloth,  very  clever  plates  by  Beown  (Phiz),  engraved  by  Cooper,  2s. 


"  When  will  the  day  come  when  Gul- 
liver shall  be  forgotten  or  unread?  Un- 
equalled in  its  skill  and  genuine  satire. 
Even  Robinson  Crusoe  hardly  excels  it 
in  gravity  and  verisimilitude."  —  Sir 
Walter  Scott. 


"  One  of  the  only  works  of  satirical 
fiction  which  delight  alone,  as  if  no 
medicine  in  the  sweetened  cup;  doubt- 
ful whether  the  pleasure  be  increased 
or  diminished  by  a  knowledge  of  the 
political  tendency." — Dr.  Taylor. 


HAUFF,   POPOLAH  TALES. 

The  Caravan,  Sheik  of  Alexandria,  Emperor's  Portrait,  Cold 
Heart,  and  12  other  Tales,  translated,  cloth,  2s.  Gd. 

"  Most  amusing  and  entertaining  [  striking  touches  he  rapidly  delineates 
writer ;  a  master  in  fiction,  his  character  with  a  life-like  faithfulness, 
descriptions  are  rare  and  neatly  ex-  His  works  abound  with  witty  and  clever 
ecuted,  and  what  he  hastito  tell  is  portraiture.  Few  writers  have  been 
always  of  a  startling  nature.   By  a  few      more  popular  in  their  own  country." 


HISTORY,   FRAO I E^TS  OF. 

Narratives  of  the  most  remarkable  Events  in  Ancient  and  Modern 
Times, — Fall  of  Babylon,  Plague  at  Athens,  Betreat  of  the  Ten 
Thousand  Greeks,  Victories  of  Alexander  the  Great,  Jerusalem  in 
Buins,  Destruction  and  Becovery  of  Herculaneum  and  Pompeii, 
Pizarro,  Earthquake  at  Lisbon,  Plague  and  Fire  of  London,  Napoleon, 
Bussian  Campaign,  &c, — selected  with  a  view  to  illustrate  God's 
Providence,  by  the  Bev.  H.  P.  Dunster,  cloth,  3s. 

"  Most  useful  and  necessary  reading,  I   cumstances,  directing  contingencies, 
showing  that  there  is  in  all  and  every      governing  results." 
one,  a  Power  unseen,  planning  cir-  | 


HOUSEHOLD  TALES. 

Also  other  Traditions  of  England,  France,  Germany,  &c.  Fifty- 
two  of  the  most  interesting  and  popular  of  the  Legends  and 
Traditions  which  have  been  told  immemorially,  in  the  nurseries  or 
at  the  firesides  of  the  people,  in  our  own  and  other  countries.  The 
different  versions  have  been  carefully  collated;  21  engravings,  Is.  6d. 

Contents:  Three  Soldiers  and  the  Dwarf;  Hansel  and  Grettel; 
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Eng  Crooked  Chin ;  Little  Bed  Cap  ;  Stories  of  the  Dwarfs  ;  The 
Grateful  Beasts ;  Waits  of  Bremen ;  Golden  Bird ;  Frog  Prince ; 
The  Brownie;  Bumpel-Stilts-Kin ;  Thorn  Bose,  or,  the  Sleeping 
Beauty;  Dwarfs  in  Cologne;  Goose  Girl;  Snow-Flake;  The  Cheese 
going  to  Market;  The  Blue  Lights;  and  Thirty-five  others. 


J0HN80I  (DR.)  LIFE  BY  BOSWELL. 

Our  great  Moralist,  "  most  agreeable  and  amusing",  with  his 
Sayings,  Anecdotes,  &c. ;  also  great  additions,  from  Piozzi,  Haw- 
kins, &c;  adapted  by  the  Bev.  J.  F.  Bussell,  cloth,  frontispiece,  3s., 
pub.  4s.  Qd. 


"  This  fascinating  and  truly  original 
composition  is  a  work  for  all  times. 
Such  a  piece  of  domestic  painting  is, 
perhaps,  nowhere  else  to  be  seen." — 
Dibdin. 


"  Not  in  the  whole  history  of  human 
intellect  so  singular  a  phenomenon  as 
this  work,  one  of  the  best  in  the  world, 
by  the  best  of  all  Biographers." — Edin- 
burgh Review.- 


JUVENILE  VERSE  AID  PICTURE  BOOK. 

An  admirably  chosen  Selection,  suitable  for  the  "fresh  morning 
of  life"  of  the  Young  of  Either  SEX,  contains  52  Poetical  Pieces, 
from  Our  Best  Modern  Poets, — Wordsworth,  Hemans,  Campbell, 
Cowper,  etc., — delicately  Printed  on  fine  toned  Paper,  with  Elegant 
Borders  round  each  Page,  and  Attractive  Engravings  in  that  effec- 
tive and  popular  style,  so  well  known  in  Germany.  Small  Quarto. 
Cloth,  Elegantly  Gilt,  also  gilt  leaves,  70  very  beautiful  and  exquisite 
artistic  ivoodcuts. — Squirrel  Hunt,  Llewellyn  andDog,Lodore,  Water 
Fall,  Pond,  Scottish  Mother,  Race  Horse,  Butterflies'1  Ball,  Birds, 
Floivers,  <&c.  4s.  Gd.  pub.  10s.  Qd.  1848. 

What  a  beautiful  book  for  a  Present ! 


LAYS  AND  BALLADS. 

Chiefly  erom  English  History.  By  S.M.  (Bliss  Smedley)  2s. 6d. 

Contents,  Part  I,  England. — The  Conquest  of  England;  The 
New  Forest;  The  Knighting  of  Count  Geoffrey  of  Anjou;  The 
Escape  of  the  Empress  Matilda;  The  English  Merchant  and  the 
Saracen  Lady — Earl  Strongbow;  Cceur  de  Lion,  in  Six  Lays  ;  The 
Lay  of  the  Fearless  cle  Courcy ;  The  Lament  of  Eleanor  of  Bretagne  ; 
The  Prince  and  the  Outlaw  ;  The  Death  of  King  Henry  the  Third; 
The  Tournament ;  The  Black  Prince  of  England ;  The  Captivity  of 
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King  John  of  France ;  The  Six  Burghers  of  Calais ;  The  Little 
Queen. 

Paet  II,  Scotland  and  other  Countries. — The  Lay  of  King 
James  I  in  his  Captivity;  The  Death  of  James  I ;  The  Lay  of  Sir 
William  Wallace  ;  Bruce  and  Douglas.  Lay  the  First :  The  Death 
of  Bruce.  Lay  the  Second:  The  Bruce's  Heart;  Grizzel  Hume; 
Francis  the  First  at  Liberty ;  The  Battle  of  Antioch ;  The  Death 
of  the  Captal  De  Buch ;  The  Choice  of  the  Christian  Heroes ;  The 
Brethren  of  Port  Pv,oyal ;  The  Vow  of  Cortes ;  The  Enemies. 


"  By  far  the  best  of  the  many  ballads 
that  have  recently  appeared. — Critic. 

"To  the  young,  few  presents  could  be 
more  appropriate  than  this  elegant 
little  volume."— English  Churchman. 

"  A  master  hand  has  been  at  work 
in  these  ballads.  We  scarcely  ex- 
aggerate  when  we  say  they  are  the  per- 
fection of  ballad  writing.   Whether  the 


theme  be  heroic  and  martial,  or  of  the 
love,  the  faith,  the  devotion  of  woman, 
the  writer  has  been  equally  successful ; 
and  the  whole  is  pervaded  by  elevated 
piety  and  pure  morality.  It  is  many  a 
day  since  we  met  with  anything  that 
spoke  to  the  heart  like  '  The  Lament  of 
Eleanor  of  Bretagne,'  The  Captivity  of 
Coeur  de  Lion,'  '  The  Little  Queen,'  or 
'Bruce  and  Douglas.' " 


LEGENDS  AND  TRADITIONS. 

Includes  47  of  the  most  interesting  and  popular  of  the  Legends 
and  Stories,  Prose  and  Verse,  told  immemorially  in  the  Nurseries 
or  Firesides  of  the  People  of  England,  France,  Germany,  Scotland, 
Ireland ;  Ancient  Traditions  of  the  North,  Irish  Legends,  Tales  of 
Chivalry,  &c. ;  also  Notes.  Elegantly  bound  in  blue  cloth,  covered 
with  Silver  Ornaments,  and  silver  edges,  21  fine  icoodcuts,  3s. 


Ample  justice  is  here  done  to  the 
Fairies,  grotesque,  playful,  fanciful,  of 
•every  Age  and  Country.  A  sort  of  Wild 
Fairy  Lament, which  makes  them  better 


adapted  to  awaken  the  Imagination  and 
sound  the  Heart  of  Childhood  than  the 
"good  boy"  Stories  of  late  years. 


Contents :  Wild  Huntsman,  Chase,  Crooked  Back,  Lucky  Hans, 
Frog  Prince,  Northumberland  Dwarfs,  Snow  Flake,  Lord  of  the 
Bloody  Hand,  Thorn  Rose,  &c. 

One  of  the  best  means  by  which  the  I  in  rambling  through  the  enchanting 
youthful  mind  may  be  unstrung  after      fields  of  romance  and  fiction, 
the  pressure  of  every-day  occupations,  | 


LIESLI,  A  SWISS  TALE. 

From  the  German  of  Clauren.  This  popular  story  has  been 
translated  into  almost  every  European  language.  Also  Heinrich 
and  Blanca,  or  the  Three  Brothers,  engravings,  Sixpence. 
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MAN  Z  ON  I,   I  PKOMESSI  SPOSI; 
Or,  the  Betrothed  Lovers.    The  only  complete  translation  of  this 
remarkable  work.    In  Two  handsome  Volumes,  small  8vo.  fancy 
covers,  with  Sixty  beautiful  Vignettes,  Is.  pub.  10s.  6d. 

famine,  riots,  and  the  plague  in  Milan 
rival  in  force  and  pathos  the  pages  of 
our  own  immortal  Defoe.   The  story  is 


A  master-piece  of  modern  fiction. 

"A  work  of  the  fame  of  which  all 
have  heard  who  know  anything  of 
Italian  literature  ;  and  this  new  trans- 
lation of  it  is  given  to  us  in  a  style  and 
form  which  can  scarcely  fail  to  extend 
that  fame  throughout  the  great  reading- 
body  of  the  English  people.  It  is  con- 
sidered quite  as  remarkable,  by  the 
world  of  letters,  as  the  novel  of  Waver- 
ley  in  our  own  land.  Manzoni,  in  fact, 
is  the  Sir  Walter  Scott  of  Italy;  and 
some  go  so  far  as  to  say  that  this  work 
is  even  more  bewitching,  and  has  a 
higher  tone.  The  elegant  simplicity  of 
the  style  will  render  it  popular;  and  its 
faithful  but  minute  description  of  the 


of  the  most  natural  and  touching  cha- 
racter—the plot  being  the  prolonged 
separation  of  the  betrothed  lovers  just 
on  the  eve  of  marriage.  The  date  is 
rather  more  than  two  centuries  ago, 
and  the  work  gives  a  vivid  portraiture 
of  that  lawless  age." 

The  Italians  consider  "  The  Be- 
trothed" the  first  fiction  of  the  age, 
holding  some  affinity  to  the  school  of 
Sir  Walter  Scott,  but  surpassing  his 
works  in  power  and  depth,  as  we  con- 
fess it  certainly  does  in  moral  design. 


MASSINGEE,    VIROIN  MARTYR. 


Miniature  4to.  with  Borders,  also 

"  The  pure  and  chastened  production 
of  Philip  Massinger,  a  poet  of  un- 
wearied vigour  and  consummate  ele- 
gance. He  exhibits  a  perfectibility,  both 
in  diction  and  versification,  of  which  we 
have,  in  dramatic  poesy  at  least,  no 
corresponding  example.  There  is  a 
transparency,  perspicuity,  sweetness, 
harmony,  ductility,  blended  strength, 
and  ease  in  the  structure  of  his  metre, 
which  delight,  and  never  satiate." — 
Dr.  W.  Draper. 

"  A  noble  play.  A  beautifully  orna- 
mented book.   In  typography  it  beats 


Illustrations  by  Pickersgill,  3s. 

Aldus  and  Elzevir,  while,  for  the 
beauty  of  the  paper,  and  the  orna- 
mental embellishments  and  borders 
that  surround  each  page,  it  would  have 
excited  the  envy  and  admiration  of  a 
Durer  or  a  Holbein.  The  illustrations 
are  exquisite  designs,  distinguished  by 
correct  drawing,  tender  and  appropriate 
expression,  and  grace.  They  equal  the 
finest  of  Stothard's  productions,  and 
are  worthy  to  compare  with  Mulready's 
famous  illustrations  to  Goldsmith's 
'  Vicar  of  Wakefield.'  Higher  praise 
than  this  it  would  be  impossible  to 
assign  to  them." — Atlas. 


MUSAEUS,  POPULAR  TALES. 

A  selection  of  the  most  popular  and  pleasing  Tales,  from  the 
German  :  Mute  Love,  Nymph  of  the  Fountain,  Peter  Block,  The 
Three  Sisters,  Richilda,  Roland's  Squires ;  also,  "magnificently 
told,"  Legends  of  the  renowned  Mountain  Spirit,  Bubezahl,  cloth, 
six  fine  engravings,  2s. 

"  Long  established  favourites  in  their  I  tertaining,  instructive,  lively;  also  most 
own  country,  occupying  one  of  the  ]  refreshing  reading,  so  original  and 
highest  positions  ;  most  cha.rming,  en-  |  ingenious." 
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NATURAL  HISTORY. 

Of  Quadrupeds  and  Birds,  Interspersed  with  Anecdotes,  &c,  by 
Dowling,  "  to  assist  the  imagination  in  Intellectual  Travels  among 
the  Deserts,  Forests,  and  Cultivated  Fields,  where  Beasts  and  Birds 
dwell,"  cloth,  fine  illustrations,  3s.  pub.  4s.  Qd. 

"  This  is  an  attractive  volume,  inter-  1  are  invariably  attracted  by  Stories  of 
esting  and  popularly  written.  Children  |  the  Habits  of  Animal  Creation." 

NORTHERN  MINSTRELSY. 

This  Volume  contains  100  of  the  Choicest  POEMS  and  SONGS 
of  SCOTLAND,  Ancient  and  Modern,  including  the  most  favourite 
Jacobite  Songs.  A  copious  Glossary  has  been  prefixed,  so  as  fully 
to  adapt  the  book  to  English  readers.  Most  beautiful  book,  ex- 
quisitely illustrated,  with  Original  Designs  by  first  Artists  of  the 
Day.  15  Engravings,  by  Franklin,  Weigall,  M'lan,  Scott,  Topham, 
Gilbert,  Johnston,  &c,  &c,  2s. 

"Exquisitely  printed,  lavishly  illus-  j  a  trace  of  evil,  but  with  great  profit  to 
trated  with  engravings,  and  will  delight  the  heart,  such  admirable  judgment  is 
old  and  young,  not  only  without  leaving  |   shown  in  the  selection." — Critic. 

NURSERY   RHYMES,    TALES,  JINGLES. 

An  excellent  Selection  of  English  Nursery  Traditional  Litera- 
ture, including  nearly  200  Venerable  Ditties,  Playful,  Droll,  and 
Innocent,  most  carefully  excluding  all  Khymes  objectionable,  incon- 
sistent, or  of  questionable  tendency.  Exquisitely  printed,  in  unique 
style,  with  Elegant  Borders,  Ornamental  Designs,  also  Wood  En- 
gravings, on  every  page.  Small  Quarto,  red  cloth,  handsomely 
gilt,  with  embossed  gilt  leaves,  76  exquisite  Woodcxits,  of  the  highest 
order  of  excellence,  by  Cope,  Horsley,  Dyce,  (&c.  6s.  pub.  10s.  6d. 

"A  truly  beautiful  Aristocratic  Child's 


Book,  dedicated  to  the  Juvenile  Mem- 
bers of  the  Eoyal  Family,  pre-eminently 
entitled  to  be  ranked  among  the  fore- 
most and  most  eligible  presents."  — 
Literary  Gazette. 

"  A  rare  book,  all  the  Illustrations 


very  beautiful,  of  surpassing  excel- 
lence."— Art  Union,  Examiner,  &c.  dtc. 

"  A  triumph  of  design  and  execu- 
tion, uniting  such  graceful  and  artistic 
sketches  as  cannot  but  awaken  a  love 
for  the  beautiful." 


PETER  SCHLEMIHL, 

or,  History  of  the  Shadowless  Man.  Chamisso's  celebrated  Bo- 
mance,  newly  translated  from  the  German.  Written  in  a  peculiarly 
impressive  style.    New  edition  (with  Appendix),  6  engravings,  Qd. 

"  I  shall  never  forget  the  hour  when  j  he  hung  upon  my  lips,  and  listened 
I  read  Peter  Schlemihl  to  Hoffman  for  with  avidity  to  all  I  read  until  I  came 
the  first  time ;  he  was  quite  enraptured;   |  to  the  end." — Hitzig. 
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PAINTING-    IN   WATER  COLOURS, 


Art  of,  both  Theory  and  Practice,  as  connected  with  the  Study 
of  Landscape ;  also,  Perspective,  Pencilling,  Arrangement  of  Objects 
for  Pictorial  Effect,  Light  and  Shade,  and  Harmony  of  Colour,  &c, 
by  Phillips,  oblong  4to.  fine  plates,  some  coloured,  As.  pub.  11.  5s. 


Instructing  the  pupil  to  study  Nature; 
to  produce  the  various  Effects,  Simple, 
Grand,  Splendid,  or  Sublime,  with  the 
necessary  Auxiliaries.  To  effect  this, 
such  Examples  are  furnished  as  will 
lead  the  pupil,  by  Elementary  Studies, 
to  combine  and  arrange  his  Objects,  as 
regards  Composition, Light,  Shade,  and 


Colour,  Simplifying  the  principles  of 
most  celebrated  Masters,  Mode  of  Pen- 
cilling, Practice  and  Advantages  of 
Sketching,  Forms,  Combination,  Ma- 
nagement of  Colour,  connected  with 
Local  Objects  and  Atmospheric  Influ- 
ence, with  means  of  bringing  powerful 
Opposition  of  Colour  intoHarmony. 


PICHLER   (CAROLINE),  TALES. 

Translated  from  the  German. 

QUENTIN  MAT  SYS,  the  painter  of  the  famous .  picture  of 
"  The  Misers."  A  "  beautiful  story  "  of  an  Artist  and  a  Lover : 
also,  Wallenstein,  the  Swedes  in  Prague,  or  the  Signal  Kocket. 


"  Captivates  her  readers  by  her  skill 
in  the  arrangement  and  management 
of  her  subject,  and  mastery  over  her 
materials." 

"  Greatly  excels  in  the  description  of 
character  and  painting  of  the  human 
heart,  as  pourtrayed  in  the  domestic 


tale  or  historical  novel." 

"  Her  style,  like  her  sentiments,  is 
redolent  of  the  sterling  nobility  of 
nature;  her  language,  both  lucid  and 
select.  She  occupies  an  important 
station  in  the  imaginative  literature  of 
the  present  age." — Thimm. 


"  A  graphic  and  stirring  historical  romance"  of  which  the  scene  is 
laid  at  Prague  at  close  of  80  years  war ;  Count  Martinitz  and  other 
well-known  historical  characters  are  introduced,  2  AVorks  in  1, 
cloth,  2s. 


PILPAY  FABLES. 

A  new  Illustrated  Edition,  14  exquisite  Woodcuts,  by  Th.  D- 
Scott,  neatly  done  up,  with  ornamented  cover,  3s.  6d.  1852: 


"  A  series  of  Fables,  each  with  a 
string  of  morals  woven  one  within 
another,  and  connected  by  a  Leading 
Story,  alluring  the  Attention  and  In- 
ducing the  Mind,  without  a  pause,  to 
master  the  whole  System  of  Ethics." 

"  The  head  Spring  of  Oriental  Wis- 
dom, the  touchstone  of  knowledge.  For 
ages  the  wonder  and  delight  of  the 
East." 


"  We  would  fain,  if  possible,  excite 
the  readers  interest  for  this,  the  most 
delightfully  entertaining  of  Oriental 
Fictions.  It  enjoys  an  unbounded  po- 
pularity in  the  East,  read  again  and 
again,  with  renewed  pleasure." — Be- 
trosp.  Review. 

"  Most  excellent,  most  beautiful 
Fables,  if  not  the  most  ancient  in  the 
world." — Sir  W.  Jones. 
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Of  CELEBRATED  GREEKS,  with  additions  from  Muller,  Mit- 
ford,  Gillies,  Thirlwall,  Potter,  Keightly,  Robinson,  and  others ;  also 
from  Herodotus,  Xenophon,  Thucydides,  Polybius,  and  Pausanias, 
Chronological  Table  of  Events,  and  Introduction  on  the  Geography, 
History,  &c,  of  Greece,  price  Is.  6d. 

Of  CELEBEATED  ROMANS,  with  additions  from  Niebuhr, 
Gibbon,  Fergusson,  Adams,  also  from  Livy,  Tacitus,  Sallust,  Justin, 
&c,  uniform,  Is.  (id. 


"  Contains  those  germs  or  elements 
which  in  after  ages  produced  Philoso- 
phers, Legislators,  and  Warriors." 

A  valuable  treasure  of  ancient  learn- 
ing, illustrating  not  only  Grecian  and 
Roman  affairs,  but  also  the  History  of 
Philosophy. 


They  abound  with  proofs  of  inde- 
fatigable industry  and  profound  eru- 
dition, and  will  always  be  read  with 
pleasure  from  the  great  variety  of 
valuable  amusinginformation,  anecdote, 
and  just  and  useful  observations  they 
contain.  On  Moral  Topics,  Plutarch 
is  most  successful. 


A  Selection  of  Ballads,  Songs,  and  other  Poems,  including 
Translations,  the  finest  work  of  Art  ever  produced  in  this  or  any 
other  country ;  each  Page  surrounded  by  a  Border,  with  Ornamental 
Flowers,  Arabesque  Foliage,  both  Elegant  and  original.  Small  4to. 
cloth,  gilt  top,  100  Illustrations,  by  first  artists  that  our  country 
can  produce — Horsley,  Dyce,  Cope,  Redgrave,  Selous,  Franklin, 
Cresiviclt,  Pickersgill,  Tenniel,  Corbould,  d'c;  Engraved  by  Thomp- 
son, Linton,  Branston,  dc,  dec.    18s.  pub.  2  gs. 

Designs  are  Wood  Cuts,  so  perfectly 
beautiful,  such  Masterpieces  of  Beauty 
and  Finish,  nothing  has  appeared  equal 
to  them;  but  with  such  Artists,  so  many 
and  so  eminent,  we  cannot  wonder  at 
the  feat  they  have  effected  in  high  art. 

The  Printing  is  in  a  style  of  first-rate 
excellence — English  typography  has 
produced  nothing  more  beautiful,  equal 
care  having  been  taken  both  with 
Letter-press  and  Illustrations. 

A  person  seeking  a  handsome 
Present,  would  not  hesitate  to  choose 
this;  it  will  be  welcome  everywhere 
and  to  every  body;  fitted  equally  for 
the  library  as  well  as  drawing-room 
table,  surpassing  in  beauty  and  ex- 
cellence all  competitors. 


These  Gems  of  Poetry — some  of  the 
finest  Compositions  in  our  language 
— the  Choicest  Productions  of  Scott, 
Smedley,  Rev.  H.  Alford,  Allan  Cun- 
ningham, Dryden,  Rev.  C.  Wolfe,  Rev. 
E.  Smedley,  W.  Smyth,  Wordsworth, 
Southey,  J.  S.  Knowles,  Coleridge, 
Herrick,  Bryant,  &c,  and  many 
novelties,  most  spirit-stirring  Ballads, 
Songs,  Poems,  of  our  land — a  sweet 
store  of  the  romantic,  picturesque, 
beautiful,  and  holy,  selected  with  the 
most  refined  taste;  quite  free  from  all 
that  could  injure  the  delicacy  of  the 
youthful  mind. 

No  book  has  been  adorned  as  this  ; 
nearly    impossible  to  believe  these 
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Thirty-four  Stories  of  Legendary  Romance,  forming  a  Book  of 
Recreation  and  Unparalleled  Attraction,  each  Tale  conveying 
a  beautiful  and  instructive  Allegory,  or  indirectly  a  valuable  Lesson. 

Contents:  Hansel  and  Grettel;  Golden  Bird;  Old  Widow; 
Demon  of  Brockenberg ;  Valley  Perilous ;  Genoese  Merchant  and 
the  Cat;  Wise  Men  of  Gotham  ;  Norwegian  Neck,  &c. 

Square  12mo.  elegantly  bound  in  cloth,  covered  with  silver,  and 
gilt  leaves,  beautiful  cuts,  3s. 

Few  pleasures  more  innocent  or  I  the  imagination"— -when  right  prin- 
useful  than  that  derived  from  perusal  of  |  ciples  and  good  morality  are  kept  in 
well-told  tales— "the  gay  creations  of  |  view. 


fvoWitsoit  €%VL$at, 

Life  and  Surprising  Adventures  of.  Beautiful  Illustrated  Edition, 
carefully  edited  by  Kev.  J.  E.  BUSSELL,  fine  type  and  paper,  cloth, 
choice  Artistic  plates  by  Keene,  3s.  pub.  4s.  Gd. 


A  hotter  "  Gift  Book  "  can  hardly  be 
imagined. 

"  No  work  of  instruction  and  amuse- 
ment so  generally  read  and  admired, 
fascinating  all  classes." — Sir  Walter 
Scott. 

"  A  mostexcellent  treatise  on  natural 


education— my  Emilius'  Library  shall 
be  this  work  only." — Rousseau. 

"Notonly  the  most  charming  of  books, 
but  the  most  instructive." — Chalmers. 

"Most  enchanting  domestic  romance 
in  the  world.  Oh  the  delight  with 
which  we  devour  the  pages  of  Crusoe!" 


Illustrating  the  Principal  Events  in  Our  Lord's  Life,  His 
Parables,  Legends,  Guardian  Angel,  &c,  edited,  with  accom- 
panying Verses,  by  Bev.  Isaac  Williams,  Author  of  the  Cathedral, 
&c.  Small  Quarto,  cloth,  richly  gilt,  and  gilt  leaves,  beautifidly, 
tastefully  printed,  and  embellished  with  37  elegant  prints,  choicest 
gems  of  Albert  Durer,  Overbeck,  Steinle,  Thompson,  &c.  6s.  pub. 
12s. 

Persons  from  their  earliest  years  are  |  are  better  calculated  to  engage  atten- 
delighted  with  Pictures  and  insensibly  tion  than  the  Personification  or  Alle- 
imbibe  ideas  from  them.    Few  things  |  gorical  Representation  of  the  Virtues. 


Lucius  and  his  Children,  Christmas  Eve,  The  Brothers,  Eustace 
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and  his  Family,  translated  from  the  German,  cloth,  gilt,  plates  and 
cuts,  2s. 

"  Very  attractive  and  beautiful,  teem-  |  simplicity,  their  genuine  piety  and 
ing  with  interest."  tenderness  of  spirit,  are  admirably 

"These  Tales,  from  their  fascinating  |  adapted  for  the  Young." 


SCHILLEE,  JOAN  OP  ARC. 


A  translation  of  his  celebrated  piece,  The  MAID  of  ORLEANS 
with  Notes.   Frontispiece  by  Steinle,  Is. 

"  Unequalled  for  genius  and  poetical 
brilliancy.  Schiller  has  elaborated  this 
piece  with  the  greatest  nicety  and  care ; 


he  laboured  at  it  with  great  zeal  and 
delight  until  he  arrived  at  its  con- 
elusion." 

"The  delineation  of  the  'inspired' 
and  courageous  heroine  may  fairly  rank 
among  the  most  beautiful  of  Schiller's 


conceptions.  Tt  abounds  with  single 
passages  which  may  be  tested  by  the 
highest  standard  of  excellence." 

"With  what  a  stream  of  child-like 
innocence,  for  example,  Jean  d'Arc  dis- 
closes her  apostleship  to  the  startled 
yet  attentive  monarch ;  also  the  solilo- 
quies of  the  'Holy  Maid'  are  poetical 
chefs  d'aemre  of  no  ordinary  kind." 


SCHILLER,  WILLIAM  TELL. 

Translated,  Frontispiece  by  Tenniel,  Is. 


"  In  my  judgment  the  most  excellent 
of  all  his  dramatic  works.  In  the 
present  instance  Schiller  has  quite 
come  back  to  his  early  vein,  that  of 
poetizing  history.  Tell  himself  is 
written  with  great  natural  dignity,  and 
his  wife  Hedwig,  and  his  son  Walther 
especially,  are  pourtrayed  admirably. 

"  The  entire  of  the  first  act  of  this 


drama,  the  third  act,  and  the  scene 
where  Tell  shoots  the  apple,  are  most 
brilliantpassages." — A.  W.  VonSchlegel. 

"  The  best  thing  he  ever  wrote,  there 
runs  a  kind  of  melody  through  it.  The 
descriptions  of  the  Herdsman  of  the 
Alps  are  exquisite.  It  is  a  kind  of 
Swiss  thing  itself." — Carlyle. 


SHAKESPEARE. 

SELECT  PLAYS,  most  carefully  edited  for  the  Young,  with 
Notes,  Introduction  to  each  Play,  Life  of  Shakspeare;  also,  Glossary, 
beautifully  Printed  on  Fine  paper,  cloth,  handsomely  gilt,  frontis- 
piece, by  Cope,  3s.  Gd.  pub.  5s. 

This  supplies  a  desideratum  long  felt 
by  Parents,  Teachers,  <fec. 

Infinite  variety  and  richness  of  Mind, 
inexhaustable  mine  of  Instruction, 
Gratification,  and  Delight;  High  Senti- 
ments, Elevated  Tone  of  Thought  and 
Feeling ;  who  can  Educate  the  Minds 
of  the  Young,  without  putting  before 


them  the  Choicest  Models  and  Works  of 
the  best  Masters,  most  distinguished 
Thinkers  and  Writers?  Such  is 
Shakspeare.  "  Beloved,  idolized,  im- 
mortalized as  he  is,  the  object  of  our 
enthusiastic  attachment  in  youth,  and 
of  unabated  respect  in  age,  his  works  are 
not  to  be  unguardedly  read  in  a  family." 
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SHORT  STORIES  AM)  POEMS. 


Both  Original  and  Select,  Excellent  Collection,  beautifully 
printed  with  Borders  and  Illustrations  in  Modern  German  Style. 
Very  Fine  paper,  elegantly  bound  in  cloth,  gilt  leaves,  40  Wood- 
cuts by  First  Artists,  3s. 

Contents. — The  Merchant  and  the  Robbers,  The  Coal  Merchant 
and  the  Washer-woman,  The  Boasted  Goose,  Squirrel  and  the 
Wind,  Little  Fish  Stealer,  German  Watchman's  Song,  The  Wonder- 
ful Casket,  Bag  of  Flax  Seed,  and  89  others. 

"This  will  be  found  a  most  interest-  |  Young  Children,  and  one  of  the  cheapest 
ing  Reading-book  or  Holiday-book  for  |  ever  published." 


SIEGFRIED  THE  DRAGON  SLAYER. 

A  most  entertaining  Old  German  Story,  in  glowing  language, 
elegantly  translated. 

Includes  the  14  Adventures  of  King  Siegmund,  of  Heroes,  Dwarfs, 
Giants,  Dragons,  of  ancient.  Times,  of  Siegfried  the  Swift,  a  Hero, 
and  throwing  the  Spear,  Emperor  Otnit,  <fcc,  and  how  Siegfried 
asked  permission  to  go  out  into  the  world,  how  he  went  through  the 
Wilderness,  how  he  learned  to  be  a  Smith,  Fought  with  the  Dragon, 
Met  King  of  the  Dwarfs,  Fought  with  faithless  Giants,  Wandered 
in  Dragon's  Rock,  Saw  King's  Daughter,  Fought  with  Dragon. 
Splendidly  Printed,  by  Whittingham,  in  small  4to.  cloth,  elegant 
with  Device  on  side  ;  also,  splendid  Illustrations,  by  KAULBACH, 
the  German  Maclise,  3s. 

The  most  expensive  emblematic  tool-  |  was  exhibited  in  the  Great  Exhibi- 
ing  on  the  cloth  binding  of  this  Work  [  tion. 


STORIES  AND  SKETCHES. 

For  amusement  of  Leisure  Hours  ;  also,  PRASCA  LOUPOU- 
LOFF,  a  beautiful  Russian  Narrative,  authentic  origin  of  Elizabeth, 
or  Exiles  of  Siberia.    Translated,  with  other  tales. 

Contents. — 40  Stories,  &c.  Adventure  with  Boa  Constrictor, 
Loss  of  Royal  George,  Traveller  and  Mouse,  Norman  Bachelor, 
Brave  Sailor  Boy,  Sick  Widow,  Scottish  Mother,  Lady  Baillie, 
Soldier's  Bride,  &c.  2  vols,  in  1,  fine  engravings,  2s. 
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TIEGK,   SMALL    TALIS  S    AHH3)  ROMANCES. 
From  the  German,  with  an  Introduction,  and  Exquisite  Preface, 
hy  Froude. 

Eleven  of  the  hest  and  most  popular  fictions  of  this,  great  author: 
— The  Friends,  The  Brothers,  The  Eeconciliation,  The  Elves,  The 
Cup,  The  White  Eckbert,  The  Faithful  Eckart,  The  Eunenberg, 
The  Love  Charm,  The  Tannenhauser,  or  Lord  of  the  Fir  Woods. 

Most  beautiful  Tales.  Through  one  and  all  of  them  it  seems  one 
happy  holyday ;  an  emancipated  spirit,  revelling  in  the  profusion  of 
its  own  beautiful  conceptions  ;  a  serene,  sunny  joyousness  ;  a  fancy 
luxuriating  in  all  that  is  most  graceful,  and  humorous,  and 
pathetic ;  light  and  shade,  and  rainbow  colouring,  all  blended 
together  with  a  delicacy  I  know  not  where  to  match  except  in 
Shakespeare  and  Sophocles.  Gladly  would  I  linger  in  this  beau- 
tiful region. 

In  no  writer  so  awfully  clear  a  perception  of  the  dependance  one 
upon  another  of  all  the  actions  of  our  lives,  and  how  an  evil  act 
bears  fruit  and  propagates  its  kind  into  eternity.  Cloth,  6  fine 
engravings,  3s.   

WHITE  LABI. 

From  the  German  of  Von  Woi.tmann,  by  Haas;  also,  FOUB 
TALES,  from  German  of  Baroness  of  Motte  Fotjqtje  (Physician 
of  Marseilles,  Christmas  Tree,  Bevolutionists,  Valerie),  2works,  ls.6d. 


BRAWIHG  BOOKS, 
PROGRESSIVE  FRAGMENTS. 

Oblong  4to.  100  objects  on  24  plates. 
5s.  pub  11.  4s. 

A  very  excellent  course,  from  most 
Elementary  Objects,  to  Landscape,  with 
Houses  and  Objects,  also  Explanation 
of  Principles  of  Perspective  for  Young 
Persons. 

EASY  LESSONS  in  Landscape  Draw- 
ing; style  bold;  lights  and  shadows 
displayed  with  judgment  and  feeling; 
rural  and  pleasing;  subjects  from  na- 
ture ;  in  imitation  of  chalk,  sepia,  and 
colours.  40 plates  (8  coloured),  hs.pub. 
30s. 


THE     CELEBRATED  PROTJT. 

BOATS  AND  COAST  SCENERY. 

Scenes  and  Studies  for  Landscape  and 
Marine  Painters.  16  plates.  3s.  6d. 
pub.  lis. 

COTTAGES  AND  RURAL  SCE- 
NERY.   16  plates.   3s.  pub.  Us. 

NEW  DRAWING  BOOK.  4  large 
plates.   2s.  pub.  6s. 

NORTH  OP  ENGLAND.  11  large 
plates.    3s.  pub.  15s. 

WEST  OE  ENGLAND.  12  large 
plates.    3s.  pub.  lbs. 


WEST   (BENJ.)    "CHRIST  REJECTED". 

Select  Groups  from  the  grand  picture,  his  greatest  work,  drawn 
by  Cokbould,  engraved  by  Sckiven.  "  Highly  valuable  materials  for 
imitation  and  study."    Large  oblong  4to.   5  plates.   5s.  pub.  11.  Is. 
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